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PREFACE. 



Shortly after the removal of Robert Dom- 
brain to his heavenly rest, it occurred strongly 
to the mind of his father, Sir James Dombrain, 
that a simple accomit of his lamented son's 
history, might, mider God's blessing, be a use- 
ful means to encourage young men in the ways 
of practical godliness. Impressed with this 
feeling, he laid the matter before one who for 
some years had been his son's intimate friend 
and companion. 

This friend quite felt that a memoir ought 
to be written of one whose devotedness to God 
he had long admired. He wished, however, 
that some one more suited to the task would 
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take it up. He knew that the Rev. Henry 
Dombrain was well qualified to write the history 
of his beloved brother. But when he heard 
from him that other important engagements 
occupied his time, and when he was again re- 
quested by Robert's father and brother, and also 
by his beloved pastor, the Rev. M. F. Day, he 
felt he was called upon to seek for God's help 
and direction, to enable him to undertake a 
work for which he felt quite unqualified. 

Now, after many hours of interesting labour, 
spent in the examination of his dear friend's 
numerous manuscripts, journals, and letters, the 
compiler commends this little volume to the 
public, and especially to young men, with the 
earnest prayer that it may, in some manner, 
promote the glory of God, and encourage those 
of his own age who may read it, to seek for 
grace to enable them to exhibit in their lives 
such youthful devotedness and love to the Lord 
Jesus, as they find herein portrayed. 

It has been thought that frequent extracts 
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from Robert Dombrain's voluminous manuscripts 
would be more profitable, if not more interest- 
ing, than any thing the compiler might draw 
from them, and express in his own words. 

The style of the joimials is simple and un- 
studied in the extreme, as might be expected 
from the fact, that they were never intended to 
be read by others, and were strictly private. 

Should it please our gracious God to answer 
the many unworthy prayers which have been 
offered on behalf of this little book, to him be 
all the glory and praise. . 
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MEMOIR 

OP 

KOBEKT FUBLEY DOMBKAIN. 

C^a^ter Jfirst. 

BIRTH AND NEW BIRTH. 
A.D. 1830-1848. 

Robert Furley Dombrain, third son of Sir James 
DoMBRAiN, was born in Leeson-street, Dublin, on the 
27th of May, 1830. During the first year of his child- 
hood, he was in a very delicate state of health ; inso- 
much that his family thought his life would not be 
spared. Principally on his account his father removed 
his residence to Mount Anneville, where the bracing 
air from the Dublin mountains quite restored him. 

In his early days Robert passed through the usual 
routine of school education. Some may, perhaps, re- 
member him as their school-fellow. They know that 
at that time there was nothing remarkable about their 
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companion. He was just the foolish, headsti'ong boy 
to be met with every day. God had not yet six)keu 
to his soul, nor revealed to him his love. And little 
did he then know or think of that great joy he was 
afterwards given, when he was brought, as a helpless 
sinner, to look to the cross of his Saviour, and was 
assured that all his sins were pardoned. 

It was in the year 1847, when Robert was seventeen 
years of age, and was living with his eldest brother, 
the Rev. Henry Dombrain, at Bray, in the County of 
Wicklow, that God caused many circumstances to com- 
bine with the teaching of his brother, by which he 
brought him really to know and believe those truths 
which he had learned in the Holy Scriptures. Bray 
was his " second birth-place," where he was born again 
of the Spirit of God, and became an humble follower of 
that Saviom', whom he henceforward deeply loved. 

To this most happy and important event he delighted 
to look back ; and this it is which forms the subject of 
the first entry in his private jom-nal. These are his 
words: "January, 1846. — First came to live with 
Henry. I never could fix my mind as to what pro- 
fession I should follow, till about a year afterwards my 
mind was turned towards the Saviour of my soul. July, 
1847, I went home. My sister had a great desire that 
I should follow that noble profession of a clergvman, as 
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also my brother Henry. It was now that I began ^to 
pray earnestly to God, who alone can do all things, for 
his guidance. And indeed my prayers were not in 
vain ; for shortly after my father came down here and 
settled all about it. From this time I began to feel 
very happy, and also to renounce all the vain and empty 
pleasures of this world, and to walk more in the ways 
of godliness, which, with God's blessing, I was enabled 
to do. The Lord has indeed dealt very graciously to 
me ; for I feel that his Holy Spirit is taking root in my 
heart ; and oh ! that it may accomplish the thing where- 
unto it is sent. I never had such a desire after the 
Lord; and I trust he will increase it to my comfort 
here, and peace hereafter." 

The journals here quoted, and fi'om which we shall 
be obliged to quote largely, are chiefly notes of sermons, 
with occasional reflections. He thus gives a title to his 
journal for the years 1849 and 1850 — " Account of the 
manner in which I spent the Sabbaths of part of 1849 
and 1850, with the contents of some of the sermons 
that I then heard, and also some of my own reflections." 
It needs but a glance to see that they were never in- 
tended for any eye but his own. The event above 
referred to, he counted so important, that he has devoted 
a separate paper to an account of it alone. 

Having experienced this new birth in his own soul, 
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Robert always felt it his duty and pleasure to follow the 
example of his holy Master, and to warn all in the kind- 
est manner that they " must be born again," or else they 
could not enter the kingdom of heaven. And oh ! that 
you, kind Reader, would listen to the voice of this young 
man, the echo of which still meets you as you read. 
Are you born again of the Holy Spirit ? Is your heart 
changed, so that you now love that which once you 
hated, knd despise that which once you loved? Re- 
member, " If any man have not the Spirit of Christ, 
he is none of his." 

This great change in Robert was not a mere momen- 
tary feeling — it was no enthusiasm. From the time it 
took place, every one that knew him could perceive that 
his mind had quite a different tone — ^that he had a sober, 
fixed desire to serve God, and that his love for the 
world was quite passed away. And from that time, 
these new feelings took deeper and deeper root in him. 
And it is the object of this little memoir to exhibit the 
progress of that gradual growth in grace, which con- 
tinued up to the day when it pleased his heavenly Father 
to remove him to the inheritance of the saints in light. 

Robert was conscious of this growth ; for, a few 
months after his happy change, he writes : " October 
1st, 1847.— Thanks be to The Ahnighty, I feel every 
day more and more strengthened in the love of God. 
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Oh ! indeed there is no real comfort or consolation iu 
this world, but what proceeds from the Holy Spirit of 
God. Indeed I am convinced of this ; and never conld 
I sufficiently thank that almighty and gracious Lord, 
who has so planted his grace in my heart. Oh ! I sin- 
cerely trust that 1 may continue to be watered by the 
dew of his heavenly blessing, that I may bring forth 
good fruit" 

While, however, he could not but be conscious of the 
working of God's Spirit within him, he was also deeply 
sensible of his own unworthiness, and the weakness of 
his flesh : and therefore he adds, a little later in his 
journal : " From Oct. 6, to Nov. 9. — During this in- 
terval, the goodness of the Lord has been unspeakable ; 
and indeed 1 feel the love of God towards me : and how 
can he love such an ungrateful creature as I have been." 
Indeed true humility was a most marked feature in 
Robert's character, and it often led him to express him- 
self in words which would lead such as did not know 
him, to think that he had very little of that pure mo- 
rality, amounting to holiness, which he exhibited in his 
life. 

November, 1847. — 'About this time, Robert met his 
first Christian trial, in the departure of his beloved 
brother to England. He had hoped to go with him, but 
circumstances prevented him. 
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This separation caused him to leave that beautiful part 
of the country where the happiest moments of com- 
munion with his God had been spent. That this little 
trial worked in him patience, experience, and hope, may 
appear from the following : — 

" November 28th, 1847. — 1 heard, to my great grief, 
that I am not to go to England. However, I must 
submit to the will of my heavenly Father, being assured 
that all things shall work together for my good. I was 
enabled to bear this affliction much better than 1 ex- 
pected; and why was this? Because I submitted to 
the will of God, and trusted in him. For I know that I 
deserve far greater punishment than this; for I have 
been a miserable sinner, but, thanks be to Almighty 
God, that he hath brought me to see my own wicked- 
ness, and to repent of my sins. Since I have done so, 
I felt more peace of mind than ever I did. And what 
is better than the testimony of a good conscience? Is 
it not preferable to all the riches and pleasures of this 
transitory world? It will remain with us, and carry 
us through all difficulties of this wicked world, and 
finally, it will give us, through the unspeakable mercies 
of God, everlasting rest and peace." 

Like all true believers, Robert experienced that the 
joys of religion do not always abide in the heart. He 
knew, indeed, that as long as real religion was alive 
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within him, so long he enjoyed real happiness ; but hd 
felt that he bore about him a sinful, fleshly nature, 
which, at times, made him forget his religion: and 
then, in a spirit of deep humility, he would cry out 
with St. Paul, " wretched man that I am ! who shall 
deliver me from the body of this death ?" He knew, too, 
the delight of being restored to the joy of salvation ; 
for thus he writes : " January, 1848. — It is two months 
since I wrote anything in this book. And what a won- 
derful change ! Indeed I may now apply to myself the 
name of a lost sheep brought back to the fold of Jesus. 
Oh ! how unspeakably great have been the mercies of 
our God ! He in his great wisdom did see what would 
be most fitting for me. He has led me to see my own 
great and wicked sinfulness, when I was on the very 
brink of destruction — when I lived in ignorance of the law 
of God — when I lived more to mock him, that gracious 
Being. Oh ! might 1 not justly deserve his ever- 
lasting condemnation ? But no ; his gracious love could 
not suffer him ; and now, behold what is the change ! 
I have turned from my own evil ways unto the Lord my 
God. It is all through his unbounded love that I have 
any desire after holiness. May the Lord of heaven 
cherish that desire, and bring the same to good effect, 
that I may increase in all wisdom, and in favour with 
God and man." 



DESIRE FOR THE MINISTRY. 

A.D. 1848; AGE, 17 & 18. 

We have seen in the former chapter, that as soon as 
Robert's mind was " turned towards the Saviour of his 
soul," he felt a strong desire to enter the ministry. The 
cause of this desire is very simple, and he has often 
explained it to his friends. He had discovered that 
true religion was the only thing that could make men 
really happy ; and that there were thousands who, fix)m 
want of true religion, pass through the world ignorant 
of what real happiness is. Robert therefore desired to 
make known to them the Grospel, which reveals God's 
transcendant love to man — ^that their hearts being turned 
to God, they might enjoy the same happiness which God 
had given to him. Religion brings with it the happy 
disposition of an innocent child, who, when he has been 
given any thing good, appears to take the greatest plea- 
sure in sharing it with others. 

Robert quite felt the importance and heavy responsi- 
bility of the sacred profession he desired to enter. His 
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humility came in, and often made him think that he 
could never be a minister of the New Testament. Then 
he thought of the power of God ; and these feelings 
drove him to continue in earnest prayer. It was in order 
that he might be constantly reminded of what he needed 
when entering the ministry, and that he might thus 
be furnished with subjects for prayer, that Robert drew 
up the following resolutions, a copy of which remains 
among his papers. 

^^ Resolutions as to the spirit in which I should pursue 
my ministry : — 

" 1st, To sanctify my body and soul by the grace of 
God, in unreserved dedication. 

" 2nd, To eschew, with unremitting diligence, all sin, 
levity, worldly conformity, religious formality, unpeces- 
sary sacrifices of time, and deadness in private religious 
exercises. 

" 3rd, To cultivate the spirit of weeping and repentance 
on behalf of sinners, to plead for their salvation ; and 
to cast them by faith on the atonement. 

"4th, To enter the pulpit on every occasion with 
a heart bleeding with pity over lost sinners. To en- 
deavour to realise the work of Christ on their behalf^ — 
the greatness of their peril, and the eternity of that 
misery to which, if they perish, they must be doomed ; 
and to keep in view in every part of the various 
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services — singing, praying, and preaching — the advance- 
ment of the glory of God. 

"5th, To believe fully that God could smite the 
•wicked under the power of truth; and that though some 
would resist, others would yield to divine influence. 

" 6th, To aim in all my preaching at the conversion 
of sinners as my main object, and so to appeal to the 
conscience as to afford profit rather than gratification. 

"7th, To spend much time daily in promoting the 
work of personal religion in my own soul, in reading 
the Scriptiu-es, meditation and prayer; and to seek 
eminent piety as essential to eminent usefulness in the 
cause of God and truth. 

"8th, To act at all times, and in all places, as the 
minister of Jesus Christ, as one intent upon the salvation 
of men; and to become so fully impressed with the idea 
that this is the primary end of my being, that I might 
never lose sight of it. 

" May the Spu'it of Almighty God enable me to carry 
out these determinations, that I may be faithful even 
unto death, and at length obtain a crown of glory that 
fadeth not away.*' 

From the holy life and zealous activity in God's ser- 
vice which Robert exhibited, as a layman and student of 
Trinity College, we cannot doubt that, if it had pleased 
Grod to call him to the sacred ministry, the above resolu- 
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tions would have been so carried out as to become a pic- 
ture of his daily pursuits and feelings. Simple as they 
are, we recommend them to the careful perusal of those 
who may be about to enter God's sacred ministry. 

In his desire to enter the profession he had chosen, 
Robert was encouraged by his father, who, while he laid 
before his son the difficulties connected with the duties 
of the sacred function, did everything he could to assist 
him and prepare him to meet those difficulties. He 
provided him with a private tutor, and all other re- 
quisites for a student of the entrance course of T.C.D. 

Robert had been rather idle when at school; and, up 
to the important period when God first worked a mighty 
change in his soul, he entertained no idea of taking his 
degree in college. On this account he was obliged to 
apply himself to his studies with the closest application, 
and had many difficulties to overcome. During the year 
1848 and part of 1849, he was engaged for many hours 
a-day, poring over his Homer, Horace, Vb-gil, and Livy, 
writing Latin prose, and patiently toiling over that 
tedious and most important task, the Greek grammar. 

But he always kept his eye fixed on the great object 
he had before him — ^he thought little of the obstacles. 
They only made him use the more diligence. He en- 
joyed his studies, not for anything pleasant in themselves, 
but because they were the appointed means for obtaining 
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a station which he longed for. He was quite free from 
that unpleasant idea of necessity, which stands like a 
spectre before the minds of many young men, which so 
often makes them complain — " Oh! I miLst read for this 
horrid examination." Robert felt that his studies were 
part of his work for Grod, and he rejoiced to do his work. 
He was much in prayer for Divine assistance and guid- 
ance ; and, while his college studies occupied a lai*ge por- 
tion of his time, he always secured about two hours each 
day, which he devoted to the prayerful study of the Word 
of God! His plan was to rise early, and spend the first 
moments of the day with his God, and to end the day in 
the same happy communion. It was his happy privilege 
to draw nigh to God morning and evening, and often at 
noon, to speak with Him in prayer; and then to feel God 
drawing nigh to him and answering him out of his 
Blessed Book. He thus learned what it was to hold con- 
verse with God. When he took up the sacred volume, it 
wa^ not carelessly to read through a chapter, and then 
put it by. It was his habit to read a portion, to medi- 
tate over it, then to look out for other parts of the Word 
which might explain its meaning, to apply it all to his own 
case; and then, kneeling down, he would ask Grod to fulfil 
to him all the promises it contained, and to enable him to 
follow the precepts and examples it put before him. 
The year 1848, spent in such studies, was most inte- 



ATTENTION TO SERMONS. 13 

resting to Robert himself. No particular event, however, 
took place in that period; but it was evident that he 
profited much by his deep and constant study of the 
word of truth. There was a daily advance manifest in 
his heavenward path, fulfilling those words of the wise 
man, which he loved to repeat and meditate upon — " The 
path of the just is as the shining light, that shineth more 
and more unto the perfect day." 

Robert seized every opportunity of hearing the ser- 
mons of sound and pious men, not by running away from 
his own Church on the Sabbath, but by attending any 
week-day services which he heard of in the city. " His 
own church", was Saint Matthias', Dublin, where he re- 
joiced in being placed under the valued ministry of the 
Rev. M. F. Day, whose sermons and friendly admonition 
and advice were much blessed to his soul, and were the 
means of promoting the advance of spiritual life within 
him. The manner in which he valued and made use of 
the preaching of the Word may be gathered from the fol- 
lowing: " 17th December, 1848 — I was this day most 
peculiarly happy, especially after hearing Mr. Lowe's ser- 
mon, which was one of the most beautiful. I ever heard. 
He is, indeed, highly favoured and gifted of the Lord; 
and I am highly privileged to be permitted to hear him. 
How strong must his faith be in Christ. I was de^ly 
afiected by this sermon; and oh ! how I wished in my 



14 MEMOIR OF ROBERT F. DOMBRAIN. 

heart to have as strong a faith in Christ as this minister; 
but I am yet a babe in Christ, and must be fed with 
milk. May the eternal Spirit of the Lord be shed down 
upon me, and give me such faith in him as may preserve 
me in the paths of peace and holiness." 

The year rolled on, and Christmas came. That day, 
which Robert in his childish unconverted days regarded 
as a season for getting presents and eating plum-pud- 
ding, now became to him a happy Christian feast. He 
writes : " Indeed I have spent a happier Christmas Day 
than 1 have ever done. I attended the sacrament in the 
morning, and in the day heard a sermon from Mr. Day. 
Also I had more private opportunities of employing my- 
self in the care of my soul, and in praising the God of 
my salvation." Then referring to some friends, who 
seemed to spend that day in the manner he had once 
been accustomed to spend it, he continues : " Oh ! would 
to God, they felt the inward and real joy which I felt 
this night. How unlike is theirs to the joy with which 
the almighty God intended that we should celebrate the 
birth of the eternal Son of his love ; who left the throne 
of his Father's glory, manifested himself in the flesh, 
shrouded himself in the garb of mortality, for our sakes, 
and for our salvation. Can this be celebrating the birth 
of a Saviour ? No ; the believer's is an inward joy — a 
delight in meditathig on this glorious theme. But at the 
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same time a sadness must come over him, when he 
thinks that it was his sins which di*ew the Son of God 
from the bosom of the Father and the throne of heaven, 
to the stable of Bethlehem and the cross of C'alvary. 
Thanks and praises be unto God, for that joy and peace 
which he hath this day given me. May it be a day of 
blessing to me, and unite me in a stronger faith to my 
ever blessed Redeemer." 

When the year came to its close, he remembered how 
on New Year's Eve, he had formerly joined the foolish 
in " seeing out the old year," with short-lived mirth and 
mock joy. Robert rather made the last day of this 
year a season for solenm reflection over the events of the 
months which had passed by ; and as he reflected on 
what great things God had done for his soul, he expe- 
rienced a joy which the world knows not of. 

After recounting some of these in his journal, he con- 
cludes the account of the year 1848, thus : " ^erlasting 
thanks be to God, for opening a way of salvation for 
me, and giving me such peace and real joy, as I this 
night have experienced. Oh ! may God shower down 
his blessing upon me, and keep me in peace, and inno- 
cence, and love to him." 



chapter Cljiriy. 

PRACTICAL. RELIGION. 

AGE 18; A.D. 1849. 

Robert always bore the appearance of being a strong 
and healthy young man. He was very stoutly built; 
and a stranger might take him to be one of those 
happy individuals who never know what a day's sick- 
ness is. His constitution, too, was excellent ; but from 
the beginning of this year he became subject to an 
internal inflammation, which sometimes brought him 
near death's door. Once a year, at least, one of these 
attacks came on him ; they sometimes interfered with 
his studies for college. Those who have experienced 
the trial, know how very unpleasant it is to be con- 
fined to bed during an important examination ; but 
Robert knew the hand that dealt the blow; he always 
considered his sickness to be the chastisement of a loving 
Father, who knew what was good for his weak child. 

"Sunday, January 14th, 1849," he writes: "This 
Sabbath it pleased the Lord to visit me with illness 
which has continued for a fortnight, and thus deprived 
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me of the privilege of attending the Lord's house for 
three successive Sundays. Thanks be to the Lord that 
it has not continued longer : it was severe for the time, 
but I consider it as a slight reproof from the Lord ; for 
it is now some time since I have been so afflicted. And 
besides, I had many sins which deserved fitr greater 
punishment ; and I wonder at the goodness of Almighty 
God, who has enabled me so soon to be restored. I 
trust it. may be sanctified to me, and make me humble 
in his sight. And though I am yet a sinner, I look unto 
Jesus for complete victory over all my temptations, who 
will not suffer me to be tempted above what I am able 
to bear, but will with the temptation also make a way 
of escape. 

'^ During my illness I have had many a meditation ; 
and at times I have felt it a most refreshing balm to 
pour out my heart before the throne of grace. For the 
first week I was hardly able to think of any thing. I 
could merely thank Gk)d night and morning for my pre- 
servation, and sometimes was not able to do that. But 
now that he has restored me, I hope 1 may more fer- 
vently and more constantly pray unto my God. May 
he more abundantly pour out upon me the dew of his 
Holy Spirit, and increase in me the knowledge of his 
Holy Word." 

It was in liis health that Robert began to love and 

c 
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serve God ; and he knew well by experience that a bed 
of sickness is a very bad place for praying to God, or 
thinking abont religion. He mouraed over the infatua- 
tion of the many whom he observed, who put off seeking 
their Creator in the days of their youth, and who, on 
this account, never seek him, but are driven away from 
the presence of God through all eternity. 

When he recovered from sickness, his heart was filled 
with real thanksgiving to God, as well for having sent, 
as for having taken away the affliction. And frequent 
were his prayers that the trial might produce in him 
more conformity to the will of Grod. Thus, after he had 
patiently endured the suffering and weakness of the ill- 
ness above referred to, he wrote : — 

"Sunday, February 11th, 1849. — ^Again permitted, 
through the bountiful goodness of my Heavenly Father, 
to attend upon him in his holy house, after the absence 
of three Sabbaths, I went with a joyful and cheerftil 
heart, and there I enjoyed such sweet peace and com- 
munion with the Lord, as I never had before. When 
offering up my prayers there, with my heart fixed by 
faith on Jesus, and contemplating heaven, and God the 
Father with the Son on his right hand, oh! it was 
sweet. 1 almost forgot that I was an inhabitant of this 
sinful world. It was truly refreshing to my soul ; and 
being for three weeks confined to the house, and unable 
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to employ the Sabbath to my soul's real comfort, I felt 
very cold and lukewann in the service of God dming 
that time. Certain am I, that the manner in which the 
Sabbath is spent has a great effect on my conduct during 
the week. It spreads a sanctity over all the rest of the 
week, and enables us to dwell more in the light of God's 
favour." • 

It was quite interesting to observe the immediate 
effect of such a chastisement upon Robert. It invari- 
ably produced in him the peaceable fruits of righteous- 
ness. It was like a refreshment-station on the line, from 
which he started forward on his heavenward course with 
renewed vigour. We have seen with what delight he 
returned to the house of God. Indeed it would be hard 
to meet with any young man who knows, as well as he 
did, the value of attending the ministry of the word, 
and joining with God's people in prayer and praise. 

During this year Robert attended regularly on the 
Sabbath evenings at Sandford Church. He thus trans- 
gressed his general rule, never to leave his own Church 
on Sundays, because he found the short walk necessary 
to his health, and more particularly because he felt the 
sermons of the Rev. William Craig to be really profitable 
to him. The writer has now before him bundles of MS. 
notes of these sermons. At the end of these notes it 
was his habit to write down the application to himself 
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of the truths he had heard. This he did in a maimer 
which clearly shows that he did not listen to sermons sCs 
if they were interesting speeches, but rather as if they 
were the voice of God speaking to him from heaven, 
directing him what he ought to do and believe. 

Thus, after a sermon on Matt. xxviL 27 — 32, in 
which the sufferings of Cbrist had been laid before him 
in deeply affiocting language, he adds : " Oh ! praise 
God, my soul, for such marvellous instances — who did 
give his own well-beloved Son to endure such things for 
such a sinful wretch as I am. Oh! how our hearts 
ought to tremble within us, to thiok that our sins drew 
the blessed Jesus from the regions of heaven, to the low 
and sinful world, there to endure all the agonies which 
were ever endured by mortal, for our sakes, and for our 
salvation." 

It was not alone from sermons and other appointed 
means that Robert derived benefit and instruction for his 
soul. It was quite remarkable the manner in which he 
taught himself impressive lessons from the most trifling 
circumstances. The following incident will serve as an 
example. A poor woman came to the hall-door one 
day. Robert remarked her, and thought she looked like 
a person really in want. He took up a piece of bread, 
and brought it to her. She received it thankfully, and 
said, '' Ah ! su*, you are not ashamed to bring me a bit 
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of bread. May you never be ashamed to face God." 
How many would listen to these words, and forget them 
in a moment. Robert was anxious to turn every thing 
to profit. He was much struck with these simple ex- 
pressions. He examined himself, to see whether he 
would or would not be ashamed to stand before God; 
and he determined to make it a subject of prayer, that 
his love to Jesus might be perfect, so that he might 
have "bddness in the day of judgment," to "stand 
before the Son of Man." 

His fiiends could not but admire the wonderful atten- 
tion which Robert gave to all means of grace he could 
avail himself of, and also the great profit he derived 
&om them. But Robert was so truly humble, that he 
often complained of the sinfulness which prevented him 
from deriving as much benefit fi'om those means as he 
thought he ought. 

Thus, on April 15, we find in his journal: "It is 
some time since I wrote any thing concerning my spir- 
itual state. Grieved and ashamed I am to say that it 
has been very dead lately. Now I can see the necessity 
of not trusting to our high feelings and lofty thoughts ; 
for when the flood of temptation bursts in upon us, our 
foundation, not being sure, is carried away, and we fall 
a prey to the ravages of Satan. Often have I been 
surprised to hear the exjMression — " The heart is deceit- 
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ful above all things, and desperately wicked ;" but never 
could I fully realize the truth of the expression till lately. 
Here am I, placed in the midst of abundant means of 
grace, and which I even seize whenever I can, and yet 
that I should so rebel against God. If I were now to 
be cut off, where could I expect to appear, but in the 
presence of an angry Judge. But I rejoice that as is 
his majesty so is his mercy. And in his Gospel he has 
declared himself as willing to pai'don every penitent sinner 
who seeks for mercy through his appointed way. Oh ! 
may I have my feet firmly placed on the Rock of Ages ; 
and there, though all the floodgates of temptation break 
in upon me, yet I shall not fall, being grounded on a 
Rock. May my God grant me this feeble request. 
May he make a way of escape from sin, which does so 
easily beset me. Amen.** What a blessing would rest 
upon the labours of God's ministering servants, if all their 
hearers listened to their sermons as Robert did. 

But we go on to relate other instances of the practical 
effect of religion on Robert, which made him ever 
cheerfiil, ever happy. 

At the end of Apiil, he set out with two firiends on a 
walkmg tour through the beauties of the County Wick- 
low. On this occasion Robert was the life and joy of 
the little party. He did not leave his religion behind 
him. It was quite wonderful to observe how much it 
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made him enjoy every thing. He saw God in all his 
works. His remarks weH so joyous and heavenly, that 
it was truly edifying to be with him. Whenever any 
little misfortune or disappointment befell the friendly 
trio, that was just the time Robert became light-hearted 
and gay ; so that even his companions could not be an- 
noyed by any of the little contingencies which usually 
meet the traveller on a tour. At the end of their jour- 
ney, as Robert and his companions were walking over the 
wild mountains which lie between Luggalaw and Lough 
Bray, they met a severe storm of snow and rain, which 
beat upon them with unchanging violence for an hour 
and a half. They were very lightly dressed. The 
wind was piercing cold ; and after bearing it for about 
an hour, these three youthful adventurers got so stiff 
and benumbed, that they began to give up their efforts ; 
and had not Robert been one of the party, they would 
certainly have dropped down in the torrents of rain and 
snow, and quickly have perished. But, as long as he 
was able to speak, Robert tried to keep up his usual 
cheerfulness ; his comforting words encouraged his weak 
companions. He himself appeared to grow more and 
more heavenly-minded as his bodily sufferings increased. 
At last they arrived at the shelter of a small farmer's 
abode, who kindly received them, took the wet clothes 
off their stiffened limbs, and placed them in his bed. 
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As they lay for some hours, trying to recover the life 
and circulation in tJieir we&rf foodies, the conversation 
of their pious companion made the simple cabin appear 
to change into a little heaven. He spoke of a land 
where cold and sorrow would be no more ; and he ex- 
horted his companions and himself to devote their lives 
anew to the God who had so preserved them. This 
most interesting event is referred to in his journal in the 
following words : — 

"April 25th, 1849. — ^A memorable time in the his- 
tory of my life, and which I trust I will never forget. 
Having about this time thought of taking a tour through 

the County Wicklow, T , and W , and I set 

out, (m Wednesday morning, the 23rd, and travelled 
the first day through Bray ; passed poor La Valle,* with 
curious feelings in my mind — ^bringing to my memory 
bye-gone days. We then passed through the Glen of the 
Downs, Dumane, and the Devil's Glen. This last- 
named is a magnificent place. Here we rested, and 
admired the wcmderful works of God, and made many 
reflections. We then went on to Roundwood, and slept 
ther« that night. Next morning, prayers, breakfast, and 
then w^t to the Seven Churches, a noble and splendid 
place. Saw the ruins, the lakes, Kevin's bed, the water- 
fidl, which is much prettier than either Powerscourt or 

* His brother's residence, and his second birth-place. See Chap. 1. 
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Devil's Glen. Ascended a monntain two thousand feet 
high, and oommanding an extensive view. While sitting 

near the waterfall, T read a very aj^ro^niate psalm, 

and the sun springing np at the time, made ns feel quite 
happy. Went back that night to Eoundwood. Next 
morning set off to return home. The ^y looked rathei* 
gathering, and it was raining a little when we set out ; 
but when we got to Luggalaw, it got very heavy, and 
the wind rose very high. We had mx miles of a wild 
mountain road to travel to Lough Bray. We were wet 
through in a very short time ; and we walked as fast as 
we could to try and get warm, but could not. And now 
we began to get very cold and stifi"; so we silently im- 
plored the help of the Lord, that he would do to us as to 
him seemed best. When we had done so, there came a 
moment's sunshine, which cheered us. But still it rained 
and blew dreadfully, till at last we came to a cottage, a 
mile from Lough Bray. We then got into bed, till our 
clothes were dry ; so we were newly five hours in bed. 
This was certainly die hs^piest time we spent ; for we 
conversed on our providential deliverance, our sinfidness, 
our weakness, and made many serious reflections. We 
then eat something ; and as the evening cleared up beau- 
tifully, we set off, and arrived home at nine o'clock, p.m. 
Oh ! how thankful should I be to the Lord for such a 
deliverance. Never did I in my life suffer so much; 
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and certainly it was for our good. It has increased our 
strength and confidence in the Most High. It has shown 
ns what we are in ourselves, and has given us a foretaste 
of that perfect rest and peace which awaits the child of 
God, after all the troubles and sufferings of this mortal 
life are ended. I never suffered so much, though it was 
short, and never did I feel so nigh death, except in the 
occurrence at Baldoyle.* How much do I owe to the 
Preserver of my life. May I be made sensible of my 
debt, and strive with all my heart and mind to do his 
will." 

For many years after the above remarkable occur- 
rence, Robert was in the habit of making it a subject of 
serious reflection ; and often did he upbraid himself for 
not devoting the life then so wonderfully preserved, more 
to the God who gave it. 

The returning seasons were always times of solenm 
meditation and anxious self-examination with Robert 
On his birth-day it was his habit to make a review of 
the mercies he had experienced during his life, and to 
devote some hours to special prayer, that he might be 
enabled to give himself up more entirely to God's service 
in time to come. To the young we would conmiend the 
following, as an example of the manner in which a 
birth-day may be kept with real profit and pleasure. 

* Accident on horseback in a muddy river. 
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"Birth-day, Whit Sunday, May 27th, 1849.— With 
twofold blessing did this day dawn upon me. 1st, it is 
the Sabbath — ^always a source of joy. 2nd, it is my 
birtJi-day. Yes, I call it a blessing that this should be 
my birth-day. Hitherto I have lightly regarded such 
days as merely natural events. But now, thank God, I 
am enabled to take a far different view. When I look 
back upon nineteen years, mostly all of irreligion, and 
those years that have elapsed from the time that it pleased 
Grod to snatch me from the brink of destruction, I have 
been cold and lukewarm — ^too much entangled with the 
present world — a slave to corruption, evil thoughts and 
desires. But from this day forth, I purpose, through 
Grod's Spirit, to amend my life — ^to be more active — ^to 
cultivate holiness, and be more watchftd over myself, lest 
at any time I be hardened through the deceitfulness of 
din. May the Lord pour out his Spirit upon me, and 
fulfil my earnest desires, through Jesus Chiist our 
Lord." 



^Ux Jfottrt^. 



RECREATION-QUEEN'S VISIT-COLLEGE. 

AGE 19. 

During the summer of 1849, Robert and part of hu 
family spent some months at BaJdoyle, a village on the sea 
coast, about seven miles from Dublin. Here he enjoyed 
the fine weather, sometimes in walking over the beantifiil 
hill of Howth, sometimes in taking a wholesome swim 
in the pure open sea, and sometimes in rowing or sailiBg 
on its bright waves. Much as he could enjoy these 
innocent amusements, his friends often observed in him 
an impatient desire to return to town; he thought he 
could do more good there; and while in the walk, or 
on the sea, he never lost an opportunity of doing or 
saying something to promote his Master's glory. He 
could not be content unless he was actively engaged 
in his service. 

Robert was always a good sailor, and there was no 
recreation he enjoyed so much as a sail in his open 
boat. A friend who often accompanied him on such 
an occasion, delights still to tell of the happy hours 
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spent in his company on the bosom of the mighty deep. 
"I can never forget," writes this friend, "the happy 
days I spent with Robert Dombrain, in his nice little 
sailing boat. When the day was fine, and we could 
venture out into the open sea, it was his favourite habit 
to set the sails, and balance the boat in a peculiar 
way of his own, so that she would skim along the 
waves in a regular course, without a hand to guide 
her ; and then, lying down in the bottom of his clean 
and tidy bark, he would take from his pocket the 
frivourite volume which he always carried with him, 
and would either read a portion himself, or hand it to 
me that I might open and read from that holy Book. 
And then we would sit, perhaps for an hour, with the 
blue sky above, and the dark waters below, and God 
in the midst of us according to his promise; and as 
we spoke together over his Holy Word, we felt that 
he was causing us to understand it. Then it was 
that I felt how blessed I was in having such a fiiend, 
who in every place seemed to be under the immediate 
influence of God the Holy Spirit, and whose every 
word was for edification. Ours was indeed a * pleasure 
boat,' and it was always * well laden' when dear Robert 
was in it." 

While thus indulging himself in real recreation, Robert 
did not neglect his studies ; nor did he attend with less 
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regularity upon the ministry of the Word, which he 
had found so profitable to him, as the following letter 
to a firiend, written about this time, will shew: — 

Baldotlb, August 1st, 1849. 
" My dear B , 

" I suppose you wonder what has become of me, 

not having seen me for so long; but I expected to 

see you on Sunday. I went to Mr. Gregg's, and found 

I had no time to spare. I was very much delighted 

with the Sermon on John xvii. 1, 2 ; and I think I 

may safely say, I got more actual instruction and clear 

explanation of the Scripture from John Gregg, than 

from any one I have ever heard, and therefore I will 

seize every opportunity of hearing him while I am oat 

here. Another advantage is, that it saves me the 

journey through town; you will therefore see me very 

seldom during the summer 

"Great preparations for the approach of her Majesty 
— ^all parties vieing with one another to receive her 
well. But how few think to prepare for the coming 
of the Bang of kings and Lord of lords." 

This visit of our gracious Queen to the city of Dublin, 
is an event which many remember with pleasure. Ro- 
bert tried to sanctify every such event, and to make 
it promote the great object he had ever before him — ^the 
advance of God's kingdom as well in the world as in 
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his own heart. His journal discovers to us his reflections 
on the Royal Visit : — 

"Monday, August 6th, 1849. — Her Majesty, Queen 
Victoria, made her first public entry into Dublin, and 
met with a most enthusiastic reception from her subjects. 
I went to see her Majesty ; and I did see her and her 
royal consort and family, and I came away quite unsatis- 
fied and low-spirited. Indeed I was so, nearly the whole 
time she was here. But, blessed be God, it turned out 
for good. It has enabled me to cling more to my blessed 
Lord and King, Jesus, Here there is no shadow, but a 
reality. He shall come, attended by his myriads of an- 
gelic beings, swelling his praises. Then shall we who 
here on earth have loved him, and awaited his coming, 
be caught up with him ; and it will not be for one fleet- 
ing moment that we shall see him. Oh ! no. Blessed 
thought ! we shall dwell with him for ever ; we shall be 
received into his family as heirs of Grod, and joint-heirs 
with Christ ; and we shall receive a crown of life which 
fiEtdeth not away. Therefore I look upon our queen's 
visit as instructive to me personally as regards my spir- 
itual health. I trust there are many so. And oh ! may 
we meet around the throne, where there are joys for 
ever — joys, lasting, substantial, and that never diminish; 
When I see the anxiety of many to try and gain her 
friendship, and to please and gratify her, how then ought 
we to feel, and try to please and gratify Him who died 
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for OS and rose again, that we might be admitted into 
everlasting life. Oh ! may God grant me his grace, that 
I may love him more and more." 

These are not mere fanciful comparisons. Robert had 
always before him the second coming of the Lord Jesus. 
His desire was that he might be found watching and 
ready to meet his Lord. And his constant prayer was, 
" Even so, come, Lord Jesus." 

It had been Robert's intention to go in for the usual 
entrance examination of 1849, and thus to enter Trinity 
College, Dublin, in the month of October. But whm 
he heard that the examinations of that term were to be 
granted by the queen to all students who had their 
names duly on the books, he entered privately during 
the autunm, and began to read for the first examinatioa 
of the Senior Freshman year. This circumstance after- 
wards caused him some trouble ; so that he was never 
very thankful to her Majesty for her gift. It gave him 
rather too much to do, as he was afterwards taken ill 
just when he ought to have been in the Hall. And this 
made it necessary for him to attend a supplemental 
examination. However, his desire to get quickly into 
the ministry made him think little of these difficulties. 

Hitherto we have seen Robert quietly passing his time 
as an humble follower of the Saviour. At this time he 
began to think more of the awfiil state of the heathen 
world ; and it was now his wish to become a soldier of 
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Christ, and to fight boldly under his banner, against sin, 
the world, the flesh, and the devil. 

It was during his stay at Baldoyle, in the summer of 
1849, that Robert first became willing to leave all that 
was dear to him, his coimtry and his fidends, that he 
might go out and preach the everlasting Gospel to the 
heathen in distant lands. 

This desire was no mere boyish impulse. It became 
a deep and abiding principle within him, which had an 
influence on all he did. In August he wrote to the 
Secretary of the Church Missionary Society, begging him 
to let him know how a young man could have himself 
trained and prepared for a missionary's life. He did not 
actually state that he was intending to become a mission- 
ary himself. But this enquuy shows what was working 
in his mind. Afber anxiously waiting for three weeks, 
Robert received the following reply, which, as it may 
prove interesting to some readers, is here inserted. 

" C. M. House, Salisbury Square, Sept 1849, 
" Dear Sir, 

" I have to acknowledge your communication of 
August 16, in answering which, I find myself in some 
difficulty. You asked me how a person is made a mis- 
sionary ? 

" 1. The main requisites of a true missionary are 
such as man cannot confer. They embrace the essen- 

D 
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tials of the genuine Christian character — convictions of 
one's own sinfubiess, lively faith in the Lord Jesus, 
devotedness to his service, and a desire to glorify him 
in this special field of missionary work. 

"2. There are requisites which, combined with the 
other, are also requisite. We send out our European 
missionaries in holy orders ; and the missionary student 
must have the necessary degree of human learning and 
attainments. 

" 3. A cheerful temper and a good constitution. 

" Our Islington Institution is designed to prepare for 
holy orders, without expense to themselves, young men 
of piety and devotedness who are not as yet possessed of 
such educational requirements as are requisite, but in 
whom there is the ability and diligence which afford 
prospect of their eventually attaining them. 

'^ These students are not admitted until after the most 
careful investigation into their character and qualifications. 

"We have conununication with the candidates by 
writing. We make reference to such clerical members 
of the Society as are acquainted with them, and finally 
invite them to a personal interview and examination, 
before they are accepted. 

" I remain, dear Sir, yours sincerely 

"Joseph Ridgeway. 

*' Acting Cler. Sec" 
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Robert, in another letter from Mr. Ridgeway, heard 
that it wonld be his best plan to continue his course in 
Trinity College, and that when he was ready for holy 
orders, he might offer himself to the Church Missionary 
Society. This advice he determined to follow, and 
qniedy to pursue his studies, trusting that Grod at some 
future time wonld make his way quite clear. He had 
not yet made known his desire to become a missionary 
to his friends ; for he thought it best not to make a pro- 
fession of going to engage in so arduous a work, till he 
had well counted the cost, and had become strong enough 
in feuth to endure the opposition he expected to meet. 
He feared that he would be opposed by his fisunily and 
friends. He afterwards found, however, that these fears 
were groundless, and that his family at least were dis- 
posed to encourage him in any good work which he felt 
himself called upon to undertake, though they deeply felt 
what a trial it would be to part with such a brother and 
such a son. 

The effect of his correspondence with Mr. Ridgeway 
was certainly useful to Robert; for having received a 
new motive for study, he applied himself to his college 
books with untiring application. He left Baldoyle, and 
returned at the beginning of winter to Dublin, where he 
felt he would have less to interfere with his preparation 
for the work of a minister, or perhaps of a missionary. 
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" October 1st, 1849. — ^After thi-ee months' absence, I 
have been brought back again to Dublin through the 
mercy of God, and a very unprofitable three months 
they have been. But now I have a prospect of passing 
a happy winter, if the Lord spare me. What are our 
resolutions without the Spirit of Grod to sanctify them ? 
About this time, various things of private importance 
occurred to me ; but, thank God, all for my good. Oh ! 
the joy which our light afflictions work out for us. 
What a hope has the child of God ! — an anchor sure 
and sted£Eist. Amidst all the troubles, and tossings, and 
storms of life, our bark shall ride safe and secure, till at 
length Jesus our Pilot shall guide us into the haven of 
everlasting life." 



SICKNESS AND RECOVERY. 

A.D. 1849-50; AGE 19. 

Robert's studies were soon interrupted by a return of 
that disorder which, eleven months before, had confined 
him to a bed of sickness for some weeks. During this 
attack he endured much pain, and was indeed brought 
very near death's door. His Mends were surprised to 
see one so robust and healthy again laid low in sickness, 
and Robert himself did not expect it. Still he felt that 
he had need of severe chastisement, and knew that it 
was for his good. Towards the end of December he 
was restored nearly to his usual good health ; and then, 
with a heart melting under a sense of a Father's good- 
ness, he wrote the following to a dear friend :— 

"December 19th, 1849. 
" My dear , 

" Again permitted, by the longsufiering mercy and 

goodness of my Heavenly Father, to sit up and enjoy 

some ease and rest, I take the earliest opportunity of 

addressing you. And first, I must ascribe all possible 



38 MEMOIR OF ROBERT F. DOMBRAIN. 

praise and thanksgiving to the Almighty Giver of all 
good, for his mercy in withdrawing this dark and dreary 
clond from over my head. Oh ! indeed I have had a 
dreadful period of suffering. Never did I know before 
what it was to suffer ; but now I know what it is. And 
though I have suffered so much, I bless God that^ in the 
language of the Psalmist, I can say, * It is good for me 
that I have been afflicted.' How much greater love for 
holiness it has wrought in me. How much greater 
hatred of this world and its vaaitiesy and how great a 
desire for heaven — God can only tell, and I trust my 
future life prove. Now I can understand what the apos- 
tle says — *We joy in tribulation also;' *Our light 
affliction, which is but for a moment, worketh for us a 
far more exceeding and eternal weight of glory.' I 
trust I am now recovering ; but I leave the issue in the 
hands of that same Father, who has guided me through. 
For this is the third time I was in hopes of recovering, 
but was driven back. ' His ways are not as our ways.' 

'* For the present, then, my dear friend, farewell, as 1 
am in a hurry to get this to you. Hoping to see you 
shortly, and conmiending you to the grace of God, 
" I remain your sincere friend in Christ, 

"Robert F. Dombrain.'' 

1850. — ^At the beginning of this year, Robert wa* 
still suffering under the effects of the severe illness h 
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had passed through in the month of December previous. 
It was very easy to remark the great and beneficial 
change this suffering produced in him. Deep humility 
was now manifest in every thing he said and did. 

This long sickness was peculiarly distressing to him 
at this time; for, as the desire to go and preach 
the Gospel to the heathen was ever working in his 
breast, he was now more than ever anxious about 
his examinations, and he had not yet got clear of 
the unpleasant effects of '^ her Majest/s unpleasant 
gift." His health was so broken, that he found it 
necessary to refresh himself by change of air. On this 
account he very gladly accepted the invitation of a kind 
iriend, who asked him to spend some time with him 
at his country residence, near Dundalk. Early in the 
month of February, Robert left his home, and much did 
he enjoy the quiet and variety of the country. 

The scenery about his fiiend's house was very beau- 
tiftd. " This is a very nice place," he writes, " bounded 
on one side by the sea, on the other by mountains, or 
rather hills, which screen the mountains from my view. 
If I could, I would often have a peep at them from 
the top of the hills. I heard to-day that from the top 
of one of the mountains there is a beautifdl view of 
Rostrevor and the surrounding neighbourhood." Robert 
was a great admirer of the beauty of Grod's mighty 
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works, and he soon found the benefit of the change 
of au- and scenery. 

His spiritual health, however, always appeared to 
him of far greater importance than the health of his 
body; and therefore he sought to take advantage of 
the quiet and rest which he enjoyed at Ballymascanlan. 
He made it a time for deep self-examination. 

He felt, like St. Paul, that he carried with him a 
sinful body of death, which was always drawing him 
away from Grod ; and he sometimes cried out, " Oh, 
wretched man that I am! who shall deliver me from 
the body of this death ?" The experienced believer will 
recognise in the following extracts, some of the feelings 
of his own heart. 

(From a letter to ajriend.) 

** Ballymascanlan, Feb. 10th, 1860. 
" My dear Friend, 

" Expecting to hear from you to-day has urged 
me to write, lest you should be awaiting a letter from 

me first Never does the Lord make us 

to pass under the rod for nought. I trust now that I 
am renewed, both in the outer and inner man. Never 
has it pleased the Lord to give me a clearer insight 
into the evil of my heart. What a corrupt nature we 
have! what a mighty warfare we must be constantly 
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carrying on against * the old man ! ' No wonder that 
Panl should be compelled to cry out, *0h, wretched 
man that I am ! ' &c., and also be driven thrice on his 
knees to entreat the Lord, when he sent him the thorn 
in the flesh. We have all our peculiar sins, and we 
find it hard to overcome them ; but * My grace is 
sufficient for thee,' says * the Captain of our Salvation.* 
Have you ever read the life of Colonel Gardiner, whom 
Mi, Day mentioned in his sennon, last Sunday ? When 
first the Lord turned his heart, he thought he would 
never get rid of his peculiar sin. In mentioning this 
to a friend, he uses the following words : * I was effec- 
tually cured of all inclination to that sin I was so 
strongly addicted to, that I thought nothing but shooting 
me through the head could have cured me of it; and 
all desire and inclination to it was removed as entirely 
as if I had been a suckling child, nor did the temptation 
return to this day.' Here, then, was the work of the 
Holy Spirit on the heart of a sinner, causing such a 
wonderM and sudden change as astonished even the 
recipient, whose narrow, base idea before was, that 
nothing but a new body could release him from it. 
What encouragement have we, then! Let us wrestle 
with Grod in prayer. Let us look unto Jesus, the 
Author of our salvation, fighting the good fight of faith, 
and laying hold on eternal life, * endeavouring to keep 
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the unity of the Spirit in the bond of peace,' and in 
the righteousness of life. 

"Farewell for the present. Ever your affectionate 
friend, absent in body, not in spirit, 

" Robert F. Dombrain." 

(From his Journal,) 

"February 12. — I have been allowed, in the good 
providence of God, to come down to the country for 
change of air; and indeed the Lord has visited me 
with much mercy since I came. I bless his holy name, 
that he has given me a much clearer insight into the 
wickedness of my heart. How humbled I should be I 
How fervent in prayer for the Holy Spirit I How active 
is Satan I he never sleeps. When first the heart begins 
to rise in evil thoughts, here he is most busy. And 
often has he overcome me, and made me very sorrowful. 
This is to teach me a useful lesson — ^my own nothing- 
ness, my frailty, my weakness, and utter inability to 
do anything for myself. Oh, come, thou Almighty 
Jesus ! who by thy omnipotent power cast the devils 
out of him possessed, cast this sin, this cankering, evil 
besetting sin out of my heart ; reveal thyself in much 
power to me, and enable me to do all things through 
thee strengthening me." 

While, however, Robert was deeply humbled by a 
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sense of sin, he conld also at times "rejoice in the 
Lord," when he felt that all those sins were washed 
away; and he well knew that the joys of religion 
quite overcome the sorrows of sin in those who believe 
in Jesus. Let his own words, in a letter to a friend, 
written on the 12th of this month, (February) speak 
for themselves: — 

"Indeed I have enjoyed many sweet moments of 
conmiunion between myself and my God since I came 
down here: seasons which I trust will be of lasting 
benefit and profit to my soul. How sweet are these 
seasons, when the voice of *the Beloved One,' coming 
over the mountains of sin, lifts the soul up in jojrfhl 
strains, Song Sol. ii. 8 — 17. Are we not inclined, when 
thus visited, to cry out, with an ancient believer, in 
an hour of high and wonderful communion with Jesus : 
* Lord, it is good for us to be here ! ' We are no true 
believers, if Jesus has never manifested himself to our 
souls in secret devotion, or in the house of prayer. 

"But the Lord sees it is not best for us to be 
always there. No. Peter should come down firom the 
mouutam, and fight the good fight of £Edth amid the 
scofis of an evil world. And so must we. We are 
not yet in heaven, the place of unl»x>ken enjoyment. 
This is the place for faith and patience. Even in our 
highest walks here, we are in darkness ; and until the 
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day dawn, and the shadows flee away, our hearts will 
breathe the prayer that Jesus may oftener reveal himself 
to our souls.** 

Towards the end of February, Robert returned to 
Dublin, quite restored to health, and much refreshed in 
body and soul. Again he applied himself to his college 
studies, and again he sought every opportunity of attend- 
ing upon those means of grace he so much valued. 

C Extract from Journal) 

" Sunday Morning, February 24. — ^For the first time 
attended Mr. Craig's class, at the Molyneux, for young 
men — enjoyed it highly. I bless God that he has raised 
up this blessed means of instruction in his Holy Word, 
which I so much needed. I see that if the Lord spares 
me it will be a useful opportunity for me. 

"Evening. — ^Attended the Molyneux Asylum, and 
heard a beautiful sermon from Mr. C, addressed to 
young men: — Text, * Wherewithal shall a young man 
cleanse his way ? By taking heed thereto, according to 
thy Word,' Psahn, cxix. 9. It contains a question 
and an answer. It implies three things. First — That 
the way of the young man is corrupt. Second — That 
they need cleansing. Third — ^That the cleansing is 
difficult. David says, * The wicked are astray from the 
womb ; they go about speaking lies.' Solomon says that 
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* foolishness is bound up in the heart of a child.' Young 
men, you may think that you are quite happy, and 
spending a pleasant life ; but the end of these things is 
death ; in the end they sting like an adder. 

"Objection. — ^If Grod has implanted desires in the 
human breast, why cannot we gratify them ? Answer — 
It was not Grod that implanted evil desires, it was the 
devil. James i. 13. 

" This is just the sermon that I wanted, and it came 
home strong to my conscience. May Thy grace, 
God, enable me to subdue my corruptions. Give me 
Thy heavenly armour, that I may go forth in Thy 
strength as a true soldier of the cross, to fight against 
the world, the flesh, and the devil. Keep me in the 
paths of holiness. Let 'not sin have dominion over 
me.' Oh ! that blessed promise ; it is one of the 
sweetest to the wavering Christian. Oh ! give me 
in faith all Thy promises, and grant that I may daily 
grow in heavenly wisdom." 



^Ux Bht\. 



L.OOCHOO MISSION. 

A.D. 1850; AGE 19. 

During this year, the missionary flame which had been 
kindled in Robert's bosom manifestly grew brighter 
and brighter. His missionary zeal now exhibited itself 
in a twofold light. In the first place, he took a deep 
interest in general missionary labours, especially those 
in China, North America, and Loochoo; and, in the 
second place, he felt a growing desire to be himself 
engaged in that noble work. 

In the month of October, 1849, he had commenced a 
long and interesting correspondence with a mnch-valned 
friend, Lieutenant Clifibrd, R.N., who was at that time 
the secretary and originator of the Loochoo Naval 
Mission. In Robert's first letter to this friend, the reader 
may remark the confidential manner in which he opens 
to him many thoughts which he had hitherto almost 
concealed in his own mind, being afraid to commit 
them to his friends : — 
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" 36 Leeson-street, October 4, 1849. 
**My dear Sir, 

"Allow me to introduce myself to you as the 

third son of Sir James Dombrain; and also to plead 

excuse for thus hastily, as it were, casting myself into 

your presence. When you consider my motive for so 

doing, I am sure you wiU not think it strange ; that is, 

the interest I have taken in the Loochoo Mission. 

"It pleased the Lord, about three years ago, to call 
me to the knowledge of himself and of his Son Jesus 
Christ; and to enable me to lay hold on his glorious 
salvation for perishing sinners. This occurred during 
my stay with my brother Henry, at Bray. At that 
time, having no particular profession in view, I deter- 
mined to study for the ministry, and I am now pur- 
suing my course in Trinity College. 

"From time to time I have seen various communica- 
tions from you to my father, enclosing reports of the 
Loochoo Mission. I never regarded them much, till the 
other day ; having collected all I could, and having read 
them over, I was astonished and rejoiced at such a 
glorious work of God, and concluded, in your own 
words, that your missionary ^surpassed any in either 
hemisphere.' 

"I have got letters 8, 9, 11, and a report of 1848, 
and an appeal, and I would be thankful to you if you 
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would let me have the first letters, or any information 
which would be useful to me. I am sorry that at pre- 
sent I cannot send you my little donation, but I hope 
soon to do so. I shall not cease to pray to Him by 
whose mighty hand this glorious work has been brought 
about, that He will continue to bless it, and all who 
engage in it, especially your worthy missionary, that 
He may assist him by his providence and grace to 
contend successfully against idolatry and superstition; 
and to unfurl the glorious standard of Christ's Gospel 
in those dark comers of the earth, that many may ' be 
turned from darkness unto light, and from the power of 
Satan unto God.* 

^'And perhaps, at some future period, it may please 
the Lord to call me to that sphere of labour. At pre- 
sent I cannot say anything, only that I would rather be 
a missionary than stay at home, though people say — 
"Oh ! there is plenty of work at home." Selfishness is 
the only possible hindrance to those who argue thus. 
At present I keep it private, but I make it a matter of 
prayer to God for his guidance. So do not conclude 
that it is a fixed determination on my heart. And now, 
with the earnest prayer that the Lord may continue to 
bless you and all engaged in this holy work, 
"I remain, yours sincerely, 

" Robert F. Dombrain." 
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The Society which is referred to in the above, was 
^tablished in the year 1843, for the purpose of sending 
out the Grospel to the heathen living in the Loochoo 
Islands. These islands are a group in the eastern ocean, 
to the South of Japan, and about 400 or 500 miles east 
of China. They may be seen on any map of the world. 
Lieutenant Clifford having visited them in 1818, was so 
struck with the kindness of the natives, that for many 
years he entertained a desire to recompense them in some 
way. He felt that the best gift he could send them 
would be the Grospel. He accordingly formed a Society 
amongst his naval friends, who were so successful in ob- 
taining funds that they were soon able to send out a 
medical missionary, Dr. Bettlheim, who arrived at Loo- 
choo in the year 1846, and is still labouring indefatigably 
but with little apparent success.* 

Robert was always supplied with the printed reports 
of this Society. He did what he could to create an 
interest for it among his friends. He collected money 
to increase its funds, and often prayed for a blessing 
upon its efforts; and we shall see afterwards how 
he tried to assist it in a far more important and self- 
denying manner. 

•For a further account of this most interesting mission the 
reader is referred to " Loochoo and the Loochooans," by the Bishop 
of Victoria. 
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The following letter, to Lieutenant Clifford, reveals 
some of Robert's more expanded ideas relative to 
missionary work: — 

" 36 Leeson-street, October 11, 1849. 
" My deal* Friend, 

" Many thanks for your kindness and readiness in 
responding to my wishes. I received all quite safe, and 
am truly delighted with all I have read. Indeed the 
Lord is with you, and is blessing your work of faith and 
labour of love. Though we cannot at first hope for 
'much fruit,' yet, in course of time, we may see multitudes 
of these people walking in the way to everlasting life. 
And, though your present missionary may not have 
many 'crowns of rejoicing,' yet he is preparing the way 
for greater things. The Gospel of our Lord and Saviour 
Jesus Christ is now making rapid progress throughout 
the universe ; many who sat long in darkness now behold 
the Sun of Righteousness arise. This is one of the signs 
preceding the last times. Mark, xiii. 10. And indeed 
lately it has struck me there is another sign predicted by 
St. Paul, 2 Tim. iii. 13, which I grieve to say is very 
prevalent in our days — 'without natural affection.' For, 
let us look to our daily papers, and what do we see ? 
The son raising up his murderous hand against his father 
— the wife against her husband — and friend against 
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friend. Truly, of late, there have been most shocking 

scenes, and surely there is something in this ; but 

' God moves in a mysterious way, 
His wonders to perform.' 

Whenever that awful hour shall come may we be 
found worthy to stand before the Son of Man. 

" You asked me about the College Church Missionary 
Society. There is a mission to China conducted by 
them, and I enclose to you the letter of their first mis- 
sionary. At present I do not know anything more 
about it. I will send you whatever information I can 
obtain. There is also an Irish Society connected with 
College. I hear that the work of God is mighty in 
Gralway — ^that great numbers have been converted; I 
hope it is true. What a difierent country this would 
be were that soul-destroying system of POpery rooted 
out. May the Lord bless the labours of those who 
are endeavouring to stop the torrent of heresy and 
superstition, and to promote his true religion amongst 
us. I am much obliged to you for your kind invi- 
tation, and am sorry that at present I cannot accept 
it, for my next examination comes on in January, 
and I have to read very hard for it. If it please God, I 
may, after that, pay you a visit. I suppose you know 
that Henry is now at Deal, in the Diocese of the Arch- 
bishop of Canterbury. Is it want of funds that prevents 
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you sending out another missionary ? That is the ques- 
tion of inquiring friends. I must now conclude, hoping 
that you will not trespass upon your time in writing to 
me, but wait till you have leisure. 

"Your sincere friend in Christ, 

"Robert F. Dombrain." 

From this we may see that Robert's thoughts about 
God's work in the spread of the Gospel, extended far 
beyond the limits of Loochoo, or indeed any single mis- 
sion. China, America, Greenland, the Islands of the 
South Sea, and his own native Ireland, all alike found a 
place in his mind, and were made mention of in his 
prayers. The following from his journal exhibits his 
warm feelings in favour of foreign missions, and clearly 
proves that they were something more than a passing 
sentiment. 

"Wednesday, March 13. — ^Attended a meeting held 
in Mark's school-room. A Chinese missionary, who ar- 
rived lately, delivered a most beautiful and interesting 
account of the great movement going on there, and the 
rapid spread of the Gospel. The Lord has put within 
me a desire for the missionary work : this is not a sud- 
den thing: for this long time have I thought over it, 
and prayed to God to do as seemeth to him best. Of 
course my friends object to it ; but God has told us to 
expect that, and that unless we hate father and mother, 
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&c, we cannot be his disciples. How foolish are the 
arguments they bring against it — * There is plenty to be 
done at home.' But God has commanded us to go forth, 
and * preach the Gospel to every creature,' with this pro- 
mise, ^ Lo, I am with you alway.' And why should we 
not do so ? When I consider with myself the vast num- . 
ber of heathen who are passing day after day into eternity 
without hope — ^when I consider the boundless means we 
have at home, and yet how wicked we are, I conclude 
that it is nothing but selfishness that could keep any one 
firom going forth on this embassy of love. Oh ! how 
much better to see one poor heathen converted to Christ, 
and laying his hopes on him, than to see thousands here 
who profess to be his disciples, but in deed deny him. 
God, into thy almighty hands, as a wise counsellor, 
do I commit this affair. Thy will be done. And if 
thou art pleased to send me forth, here I am — take me. 
But wherever I am, Blessed Saviour, give me a zeal 
for thy service, and faithfulness to thy cause. On thee, 
Lord, is my trust ; and if thou wish it, thou canst 
remove all obstacles. Thy will be done. Amen." 

Robert was often heard complaining that while there 
were many that would speak very energetically about 
missionary subjects, and many who would engage them- 
selves most laudably in collecting for missionary socie- 
ties, and many who would recommend others to go out 
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and engage themselves in the work, there were very 
few who were ready themselves to give up eveiy thing, 
and go out to preach to the heathen. He felt that the 
" labourers were few." Therefore he offered himself to 
God — ^praying him to direct his course, and, if it should 
be his will, to employ him afi an ambassador to poor 
sinners. While he thus laid his case before God, his 
humility was so great that he felt a kind of doubt that 
one so unworthy could ever be employed in so honorable 
a work. This was the reason why he did not speak of 
the matter to his friends; but quietly waited till he 
should see the Lord making his way plain. Earnestly 
did he desire to be made an instrument fitted to his 
Master's service; and unceasingly did he struggle for 
inward holiness. And so at this time we find his jour- 
nal fiill of warm expressions of longing after sanctifica- 
tion. And as he compared his own privileges with the 
wretched condition of the heathen, he was filled with 
thanksgiving and joy. Thus : — 

"April, 1850. — Oh! this is what rejoices my heart, 
and banishes all gloomy reflections — the thought of bemg 
pardoned through the atoning blood of the Lamb— of 
being for ever free from the guilt and condemnation of 
sin, and having the hope of everlasting life — of seeing 
Him face to face, who hath called me but of darkness 
into his marvellous light. my soul, rejoice and leap 
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for joy, that this salvation hath been extended to thee, 
and that thou art a member of Christ — ^a child of God, 
and an inheritor of the kingdom of heaven. And 
my Grod, in whose hands are the wills and affections of 
sinful men, let thy Holy Spirit descend on my heart ; 
preserve me from those sins which are fatal to the soul, 
and mar our peace with thee. Oh I let me walk as the 
redeemed of the Lord, in all virtue and godliness of life. 
Cleanse the thoughts of my heart, regulate my affections, 
guide my future life, and bring me at length in peace 
and safety to the haven of everlasting rest and peace. 
Grant this for thy dear Son's sake." 

When Robert considered the great importance of the 
work he might be called upon to engage in ; and espe- 
cially when he pictured to himself the dangers, difficul- 
ties, temptations, wants, hazards, and losses of a mis- 
sionary's life; and on the other hand, the weighty re- 
sponsibility and the glorious reward of those who try to 
bring many to righteousness — he would sometimes cry 
out, "What am I? Would it not require all God's 
power, and all his grace to make me fit for such a work ?" 
He felt that unless true religion was working mightily 
in his own soul, he was quite unfit for the work of the 
ministry, either at home or abroad. These feelings ap- 
pear to have been much in his mind on his twentieth 
birth-day. 
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On that day a young friend called on him; as he 
shook his hand he said, "Well, Robert, so you are 
twenty to-day." "Yes," he replied, repeating the word, 
"Twenty — ^twenty years have passed away, and I have 
done nothing for God." And several times dnring the 
day he solemnly repeated — " Twenty." He knew what 
the Scriptm-e means when it says, "Let us work, while 
it is day ; the night cometh, when no man can work." 
And if Robert thought he had done "nothing" for God, 
is it not sad to think, how very very few young men 
of " twenty" have done as much as he did. 

Journal : " Monday, May 27th. — My birth-day. An 
eventful year has now passed over me, and has found 
me at an age which brings with it many serious reflec- 
tions. 1st, How little have I done for God during 
twenty years of my life, and how much for Satan. How 
has the Gospel been received by me ? — ^is it the power of 
life unto life? How am I profiting by it since I first 
received it ? Has sin been daily mortified, and have I 
daily advanced in holiness ? Grod of my life, look 
down on me, thy unworthy servant, and cleanse my 
heart by the inspiration of thy Holy Spirit. Enable me 
daily to mortify the body of sin, and daily to renew the 
conflict with my spiritual enemy, and to live more to thy 
glory. Another year is now before me full of eventful 
seasons. I would not enter upon it without thee. I 
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will not let thee go till thou hast blessed me. Oh ! 
guide me day by day. I am weak, but thou art strong. 
I am sinful — ^thou art holy. Make thy strength perfect 
in my weakness, and impart unto me the light of thy 
Spirit." 

His prayers were answered. And surely, if young 
men of twenty would thus throw themselves upon God, 
we would see much less failures and troubles coming 
upon them when they have entered upon life. 
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A.B. 1850; AGE 20. 

In the last chapter we have seen Robert looking forward 
to his twenty-first year, as one that lay before him "full 
of eventful seasons." And indeed in this description he 
was quite prophetic. It was in this year that he cast 
off the ways of a child, and came forth boldly before 
the world as a soldier of Christ. Hitherto he had been 
a little kept back by humility, from entering npon many 
ways of usefnlness, which his zeal would have led him 
to. Now we see his zeal gaining the victory. The 
question was ever in his mind — "What can I do to 
glorify God, and show my love to my Saviour?" One 
answer his mind gave to this question was — " I can be 
a Sunday School Teacher/' And in this chapter the 
young reader may find something interesting in the short 
account of what he did in that most useful position. 

As early as the year 1847, Robert had been a Sunday 
School Teacher at Bray ; and from that time he always 
employed his Sabbath mornings in teaching the young. 
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On Sunday morning, June 2nd, 1850, he took a class 
of boys, at St. Peter's Sunday School ; and not content 
with having Sunday mornings occupied, he went on the 
same day to the Ragged Sunday School in Lurgan-street. 
His Sunday morning class he found to be very unruly ; 
and for many months he toiled patiently, seeking to 
bring them to order. Often did he pray to God to teach 
their young hearts, and cause them to love the truth. 
He invented many interesting Scripture exercises for 
them; and he always showed the boys such love and 
real kindness, that he soon won their hearts; so that 
after some months they became quite quiet and attentive. 

In his journal he frequently describes this class as 
" better," " much improved," " more attentive," " better 
every way," &c. And at the end of the year, six 
months after he conmiaMed to teach it, he wrote : 
"Morning class at Peter's much better. Perseverance 
in prayer shall not be without reward. Blessed be thy 
name, Grod, that thou art so good and gracious to me 
an unworthy servant." 

Is not this encouragement to the Sunday School 
Teacher? Perhaps, Reader, you are one. You have 
an unruly class ; they seem to take pleasure in giving 
you trouble. Never mind. Persevere in prayer. You 
will soon have a quiet, happy class. They will come to 
love you, and you will love them as if they were your 
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own cliildreiL And tod may be made die means of 
kading them to the SaTioiir, who sajs, ^Sofier little 
chOdren, and forbid them not to come mito me, for of 
such IS the kingdcfln of heaTen." 

Robert had heard from a friend aboot the Bagged 
Schools. This friend was a teacher at these schools; 
and he told Robert that teachers were very mnch wanted 
at the school in Lnrgan-street ; that there were plenty 
erf* teachers who wonld go to those nice, clean, and almost 
^hionable Snndaj Schools, which adorn and do honour 
to the city of Dublin, but that yery few conld be found 
willing to endure the heat, the crowd, the odour, and 
the vermin which are alwap to be found in a room filled 
to excess with the poorest and most abandoned inhabi- 
tants of the city. When Robert heard of these people, 
he thought they were just the persons who needed the 
Gospel. He heard, too, that they were nearly all Roman 
Catholics, and of course knew nothing of the truth. 

But yet how was he to give up his entire Sunday ? 
How was he to leave his happy family circle, and come 
home late to a lonely cold dinner ? How was he to 
endure the filth and infection he must meet with there ? 
How was he to resist the remonstrances of kind fiiends, 
who told him he would get his death by going there? 
These little obstacles were soon overcome by his love 
for souls; and accordingly, aa we have seen, on the 
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very same day that he took his class at Peter's, he 
went to the Ragged School. 

Journal, "June 2nd, 1850. — ^Went to the Ragged 
School for the first time, and indeed I was delighted 
at the prospect. The very poorest of the inhabitants of 
Dublin, without distinction, assemble here Sabbath after 
Sabbath to hear God's Word explained. 

"And the Lord has raised me up to be a teacher. 
May he give me grace to enable me to lay before them 
the truth as it is in Jesus. May he bless the humble 
endeavours of those who are over it; and grant that 
his Word may not return to him void." 

As some readers may not be acquainted with the 
Ragged Schools, in the city of Dublin, the following 
extract may convey to them some idea of their appear- 
ance. It is from a letter of Lieut. Clifibrd, to his 
daughter, written about a year after Robert became a 
Ragged School Teacher : — 

" I went on Sunday to the Ragged School, and surely 
it was the most wonderful sight I ever saw. Four 
hundred and twenty-eight total, of men, women, and 
children, all in rags, filth, and dirt ! Young Dombrain 
had forty-three men in a close room, the smell of which 
soon drove me from the door. I never saw such a 
sight as the other two rooms exhibited. Men and 
women, all ages ; some, indeed many, women with infants 
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in their arms. Old women and maidens, young men 
and children, all in rags and filth, grouped together 
in classes, with very many nice-looking people as teach- 
ers, some of them delicate-looking young ladies, all 
earnestly engaged in their work. I never saw the 
Dingle children more attentive ; in fact it was a marvel- 
lous sight ! One boy I observed, about twelve or 
fourteen years of age, like a New Zealander, or North 
American Indian, only dirtier^ who had nothing bnt 
a ragged pair of livery trousers, and a piece of a blanket 
over his shoulders; and he and two other lads were 
getting verses for two difierent teachers at the same 
time, which texts are repeated after the teachers; but 
I never heard them miss a word from either. It was 
a curious sight. Dingle was nothing to be compared 
to it. All there were comparatively clad and clean; 
here, all was filth and stench, and on a wet day it 
must be horrible. The priests did their best to prevent 
their attendance, but failed, and gave it up as hopeless. 
There is another school in the same establishment, in 
which there were one hundred and twenty-eight; the 
latter is just at the back of the Dorset Institution, the 
former in Lurgan-street, at the Barrack gate. Verily 
the teachers are as much in earnest as the scholars. 
It was lovely to see the bright intelligent countenances 
of some of the children, and also of the adults, especially 
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when the Saviour was pointed to as the only way of 
salvation. I wish all at home could have seen it. The 
numbers were : ninety-nine boys, ninety-seven girls, and 
two hundred and sixty-two adults; so that in the two 
schools there were five hundred and fifty-six; but on 
some days they have six hundred and sixty-seven. 
What a wonderful work the Lord permits some good 
men to undertake. Young Dombrain has been twelve 
months at it, teaching every Sabbath-day. They give 
each of the children and adults a good piece of bread 
when the school is closed ; poor creatures, they seemed 
glad to get it." 

The Superintendent of these Ragged Schools soon 
became a valued Mend of Robert's. He quickly per- 
ceived what a diligent and useful teacher he had found, 
and on this account he entrusted to Robert the most 
important class in the school. This class was held in 
a small confined room; its only window opened into 
another room, which was almost equally close. Robert 
was always found early at his post, going sometimes 
twenty minutes before the time "to pack the men;" 
and when the room became " packed," it waa impossible 
for any one who had not a strong constitution to bear 
the heat and half suffocation of that dark class-room. 
Yet Robert toiled on, and his journal is full of ex- 
pressions which show that some of the happiest moments 
of his life were spent in that very room. 
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Thus: "June 9.— At the Ragged School. This 
has been a more than ordmarily happy time to me. Oh ! 
what a mighty thing is prayer. Is there any thing we 
find hard to accomplish let us bring it to God. Is there 
any thing we want to know, let us ask him for his 
Holy Spirit to teach us; he will hear us, and what- 
soever we ask of him we shall receive. Lord, let 
me live in the habit of constant prayer and supplication 
to thee." 

Again: "June 28. — Afternoon Ragged School, Luke 
xii. 45 ; had a delightful day there. May God bless 
his Word to their souls." 

Thus Robert experienced, that no matter how disa- 
greeable the situation he might be placed in, true religion 
could make him happy under any circumstances. He 
could leave the comfcMts and luxuries of his home, and 
be happier in the midst of stench and wretchedness, 
than the most successftil votary of pleasure in his temple 
of amusement. 

And would that some of those who read this memoir, 
would try to obtain for themselves those joys of religion 
which Robert experienced. All are seeking pleasure; 
how few in the right way ? We have heard of the 
merchant seeking goodly pearls, who, when he had found 
one pearl of great price, went and sold all that he had, 
and bought it, Matt. xiii. 45, 46. This pearl was true 
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religion. Reader, look for it. Pray to God to give it 
to you, and you will not be refused. "Ask, and you 
shall receive." " Wisdom (or true religion) is the prin- 
cipal thing ; therefore get wisdom, and with all thy get- 
ting get understanding." 

" Oh ! make but trial of his love, 
Experience will decide, 
How blessed are they, and only they, 
Who in his truth confide." 
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A.D. 1850; AGE 20. 

During the summer of 1850 Robert received many 
invitations to spend some time with different friends 
in the country. But nothing could induce him to leave 
his " labour of love" in Dublin. When much pressed, 
and when he felt the necessity of a little recreation, 
he did leave home, but then only for a few days. He 
never remained a Sunday away from his home, but 
returned on Saturday evening, that he might, at all 
events, be present at the Ragged School. 

The following, from a letter to Lieutenant Clifford, 
written in August, will show his strict feelings on the 
importance of regular attendance to religious duties. 

" I only returned on Saturday, from a visit with 
Captain Bowie, at Arklow; and would perhaps have 
taken a run on to you, only that I cannot spare myself 
on Sunday, or at least they cannot spare me. I have 
two schools to attend; and one, which is the Ragged 
School, I would not wish to neglect for a great deal. 



ARKLOW. bd 

It is a most interesting and delightfdl place; we have 
abont five hnndred of the poorest and most miserable 
of the inhabitants of Dublin assembled there every 
Sabbath, to hear the word of life, — ^men, women, and 
children, old and young, and the majority Roman 
Catholics, and all seem anxious to receive the bread 
of life; though perhaps a few may come for the sake 
of a piece of bread which they receive at the close. 
It is likely to be of infinite blessing, and we have seen 
various instances of such." 

While at Arklow, he wrote to another friend, as 
follows : — 

"Arklow, August 6th, 1850. 

" My dear , 

"As I think you would like a line from me, 
I send you a scratch, to say that I am quite safe at 
Arklow. I enjoyed the drive beyond anjrthing. Nothing 
could be fin^ than the morning was; and as for sce- 
nery, it was most enchanting. In fact, I got such enjoy- 
ment, that I would have been content to have returned 
ihaX evening. But so much has the wise Author of 
our existence mixed up joj^ and sorrow in our life, 
that any little pleasure or happiness we enjoy here on 
earth is of short duration. Last night, I was afflicted 
with one of the most dreadfdl toothaches I ever had. 
As for sleep, although I was very tired, it was out of 
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the question, till an early hour this morning : I got a 
doze, and it was sweet. It led me to reflect on that 
place where there shall be no more pain, neither 
sorrow. It reminded me of that rest which remaineth 
for the people of God, after the troubles and sorrows of 
this present life are over. 

'' What an abundance of consolation that divine hope 
imparts, in the midst of all our afflictions and trials! 
Truly is it called * the anchor of the soul.' With this 
as our anchor, and Jesus as our pilot, may we out- 
ride in safety all the storms of this life, till at length an 
entrance shall be administered unto us abundantly into 
the everlasting kingdom of our Lord and Saviour. 
" Yours, in Christian brotherhood, 

" Robert F. Dombrain." 

It might be thought that, as Robert left Dublin on 
week-days, and would by no means be absent on the 
Sabbath, that day was the only day which he devoted 
to God's service. Such, however, was not the case. 
Besides attending to his college studies, he always 
spent a considerable time on week-days in going about 
to the lanes of Dublin, and visiting the poor in their 
affliction. In a letter, written on the 11th November, 
he thus describes one of these visits : — 

"But I forgot. On that day I went to see poor 
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C y and went down to his room. I found him 

reading the Bible to some lodgers who were there. I 

read Eph. iL to them, and explained. C asked 

me to read John iii. I did so. He then took out 
his Irish Testament, and began to read. Instantly, 
like magic, a yonng lad whom I had not seen before, 
darted from the comer of the room, and drew close to 
him. 

"After some conversation there, I left him, telling 
him to come to me the next day, which he did ; and we 
sat and talked for nearly three hours in the little room ; 
and we prayed together. 

"I find him truly a Christian, one on whom the 
grace of God has wonderfully and powerftilly wrought." 

The joy which he felt in his own heart, now that 
he had become a really active Christian, is beautifully 
described in the same letter: — 

^'Sunday was a blessed day to me. I had a great 
revivid in my heart. I seldom prayed so long or so 
fervently as last night. Oh, it was sweet! I could 
hardly imagine myself in this wicked world. To-day 
I have some of yesterday's spirit over me. -Jesus is 
more precious to me; and I rejoice to hear he is to 
you also. Truly God alters not. Through all the 
changes and chances of this mortal life, he is ever 
the same. 
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" We, in our short experience, have found him so. 
When in trouble, let us, like David, remember his 
judgments of old, and oomfort ourselves, Ps. cxix. 52. 
To that same gracious God let us resign all our afilEuis, 
our temporal and eternal interests. May he be with 
you of a truth, and strengthen, stablish, and settle 
you.'' 

Referring to the Ragged School, he writes, in another 
letter : — 

'^ We cannot feel too much the importance of speaking 
earnestly to these poor creatures on the salvation of 
their souls. Some we meet with here who^ perhaps, 
will never come again ; and one word spoken in season, 
how good may it be ! After the school was over hist 
day, a young fellow, an English boy, came up to me, 
and said, 'Is this the place where one changes their 
religion?' I told him the nature of it: that we came 
there to speak God's tmtli, and to teach the people the 
way of salvation through Christ. I asked him several 
questions. His mother is a Protestant, his father a 
R(Mnan Catholic. He had no Bible, but had heard his 
sister reading it. I spoke to him then of the dying 
thief: how he was saved by simple fiEuth in Christ; 
also of the Philippian jailcn*, who received the message 
ef salvation as he was just going to put an end to his 
life. I showed him then how easy was the way of 
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salvation — who were in the church of Christ, and who 
only would be saved. I just mention this to show 
70a we should never let an opportunity slip. Perhaps 
Grod may, and I hope he will, attend what I said with 
his Spirit, and thus his word will not return to him 
void." 

Thus, in real joy, Bobert passed through this year, 
serving God and doing good to man. At Christmas, 
he sent the following friendly letter to a fellow-student 
of T.C.D., who had a short time before left for the 
country: — 

"86 Leeson-street, Dec. 23, 1850. 

" My dear , 

"I feel a strong desire to write to you, more 
especially at this time, when the hearts of all firiaids 
seem to be united by a stronger tie. Some of those 
bonds, and also I think the majority of them, will 
perish with this world. But I trust there is be- 
tween you and me that indissoluble knot which shall 
never be broken, but will only be stronger and stronger 
as every year rolls by, and will at length be perfected 
in heaven. 

^^ Yes ; that season is coming upon us which all true 
Christians should commemorate with joy and rejoicing 
of heart. The brightest day that ever beamed upon 
the dark and fallen race of mankind! And while 
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sdM look ferwsrd only to earthly coi]if<»rt8 and earthly 
gifisy let vs lift vp our heads and hearts, — our 
thov^^ aad aftetioos; let th«n enter into 'that 
whhin the Tail,' and ^rej(Hce in the Lord.' And let 
«s desire that we may haye that greatest of all gifts, 
the gift of the Spirit. Then we will haye that joy 
whkli the world knows not o^ and which it can neither 

giTe nor take away. My dear ^ I never felt the 

Spirit stiiTing with me so mnch as last night. I never 
knew it so strongly to bear witness with my spirit that 
I was the chDd <^ God. (Rom. viii. 16.) I felt that 
yon were praying for me, and that I had the prayers 
of others; and then did I pray for yon. Oh, how 
sweet ! I conld have said, ' It is good for me to be 
here, Lord.' In fact, I have seldom had snch a pleasant 
Sabbath. I had my own room again at the Ragged 
School, and they seemed glad to have me, and were 
very iQqairuig, which was pleasant. Lord Gleorge Hill 
came to see ns. He was not pleased with the ventil- 
ation, and he suggested some improvements; but the 
number yesterday was so immense, and the teachers so 
IV w, that we conld not do everything as we liked. We 
bud to tmn some away to the other school. We must 
pray to the Lord to send ns labom*ers. I find that the 
tmly way yon can convince prejudiced Roman Catholics 
h by showing to them the evil works of those who say 
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they are foDowen of ibe Apostles and ministers of 

CtxnsL And now; dear ^ I am happy to hear that 

your Sayiomr is still jvecions. I thank God I have 
grown in grace since we saw each other. I must now 
ap^y nuM^ diligently to my college business; and I 
hope yon will pray that God will give ability for them. 
I prayed so this morning, and God did help me. Yes, 
if we seek first the kingdom of God, and his righte- 
ousness, all these things shall be added nnto us. May 
we have the Spirit of Christ more and more. May we 
feel the mi^ty obligations laid upon us to love and 
serve God. 

'^Let us be with Christ now, and he will be more 
with us. 

"And now, with the earnest prayer that this Christ- 
mas may be a happy one to you in every respect, and 
that it may leave a blessing after it, I remain, your 
loving brother in the faith of Christ, and in the ever- 
lasting bonds of the Gospel, 

" Robert F. Dombrain." 

While Robert was engaged in doing good to others, 
he never neglected his own soul. He never forgot that 
he had to struggle with enemies within and without. 
But his life and conduct showed how he was enabled to 
get the victory over them. 
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Jonnud : ^ December, 1850. — ^I often find that when 
Satan is tempting ns» he pats God ont of oor thonghts. 
When I have been labouring under temptation, I often 
suddenly awaken, as it were, and say, '^ Is there not a 
God ?** And is there not One <m my side who can give 
me strength? Is he not all-powerfbl ? Oh! Satan, 
Satan, thoa enemy of mankind, thon wilt be bruised 
under our feet shortly. Blessed SaTiour, thou wast 
made manifest to destroy the works of the deviL Im- 
part thy grace unto me; for in thy power and in thy 
strength I can do alL Armed with thy armour nothing 
shall hurt me, and fighting under thy banner I will be 
more than conqueror. Come, Blessed Captain, fight for 
me. Oh I deliver me firom the power and dominion of 
sin." 

This extract may gire the reader an idea of Robert's 
constant state of mind. He was always struggling with 
sin ; but always yictorious. He enjoyed the knowledge 
of the glory of God in the face of Jesus Christ ; but he 
had that treasure in an earthen vesseL Yet as one 
reads over his papers, it is evident that the joy which he 
had in true religion quite overcame the trouble caused 
him by his natural feelings. His Sabbath days appear 
always to have been seasons of peculiar deUghL It 
would lengthen this short memoir too much to introduce 
the many passages from his journal, in which he describes 
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his happy '^ Sabbath days," which he considered as 
" foretastes of heaven." 

A letter to the same young friend, to whom he wrote 
the Christmas letter given above, will exhibit the feel- 
ings with which he closed this happy year. 

*' 36 Leeson-street, December 80, 1850. 
" My dear , 

" It is now a week since I wrote to you ; and I 
bless God that this day finds me stronger in the faith. 
These seasons bring with them more than usual so- 
lemnity; and you will receive this on a day which 
should be reflected upon — ^the last day of the year! 
How many are setting out with new hopes and new 
projects. We should gird up the loins of our minds, 
and be sober and vigilant. We are a year nearer to 
eternity. We have a new year before us, with all its un- 
certainties, cares, and anxieties, its sorrows or joys. And 
who can tell which of these it may bring to us ? Let 
us not enter upon it without God. Let us implore him 
to bless us, and direct us how to walk so as to please 
him, and to avoid all that is hateful in his sight ; so that 
we may indeed have a * happy new year.' Your letter 
gave me great delight — ^to see that your soul is resting 
surely on the Rock of Ages. Surely that is, as you say, 
* enough.' And how good and gracious is our God, to 
manifest to sinful flesh his love, and to give us a present 
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enjojrment of himself and an assurance of eternal bliss. 
I have felt it so. Oh! how sure, how comforting is 
that peace and joy which the believer has. There is 
something solid in it, which not all the world can give. 
So the Psalmist felt, when he said, * Whom have I in 
heaven but thee, and there is none on earth that I can 
desire in comparison of thee,' &c." 

Is it not a happy thing for those who read the life of 
this young man, to think that Jesus is still the Captain 
of our salvation, and that he can still give the same joy 
to them, as he gave to Robert Dombrain. 



THE NIGHT ASYLUM. 

A.D. 1851; AGE 20. 

The begiiming of this year found Kobert still advancing 
in his Christian course, becoming more active in his 
home work, and looking forward with increasing anxiety 
to his expected work in a foreign land. The following 
reveals his private feelings at this season. 

"January 1st, 1851. — I never entered upon a new 
year with such solemn reflections, and with such de- 
pendance on God as this. When I review the past year, 
I cannot but thank God for the innumerable blessings 
which I so abundantly, yet alas too unthankftdly, enjoy. 
I am under an excellent ministry, and have numberless 
means of grace. But alas ! Lord God, how unworthy 
have I proved myself of that care, which thou in thy 
goodness and grace hath bestowed upon me. How little 
have I honoured thee in my temper or conversation, or 
advanced in true holiness. Lord, stir me up, that 
now in the ensuing year, thou mayest be my guide and 
comforter, that I may walk closer with thee, and live 



78 MEMOIB OF ROBERT F. DOMBRAIN. 

more to thy glory. Restrain me from all levity. Grant 
that I may not be indulging in foolish or worldly jest- 
ing. Grody keep me, for thou alone knowest my 
thoughts; and unless thou dost keep me, I must fall. 
Oh ! do so, for Christ Jesus' sake." 

The Ragged School still occupied much of his thoughts 
and time. It was the custom of the directors of that 
Institution to give an annual feast to the children and 
such adults as were thought really to need it Robert 
gladly gave his active assistance in managing this feast 
In writing to a Ragged School Teacher, who he knew 
would take an interest in this act of benevolence, he 
gives the following description, which shows how willing 
Robert was to give his time and labour to supply the 
temporal as well as the spiritual wants of the poor 
people amongst whom he toiled. The letter is dated 
January 2nd, 1851. 

''Now I must say something about the school. On 
Tuesday we had the dinner. And such a scene I never 
saw. I think there were upwards of seven hundred; 

and it was principally upon me and C that the 

office devolved of keeping them out and letting them in ; 
so you may think we had something to do. I was there 
from twelve to half-past four. We let some into the first 
room, then a few were let in at a time into the upper 
room, where they got a good mess of broth and bread. 
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Alas ! to some the only bit, perhaps, for the day. We 
had not enough for all. We sent for forty loaves ; and 
as the boy was bringmg them, a little boy ran off with 
a loaf. The boy left down his basket to run after hun, 
and they all fell to the bread, and took twenty-nine 

loaves. I followed some, C others, and a policeman 

caught the little boy; and C says that he took 

bread from some who got their dinner there. So you 
see what ingratitude there is in some of them. Some 
of them also forged tickets, and sold them for a penny 
and a half-penny each. Some made gain — others lost 

both money and dinner. Miss B took a sketch of 

them at dinner. Such was the feast." 

Some who read the above may think that the affair 
was very badly managed. But if they have ever taken 
upon themselves to manage seven hundred of the lowest 
of society, they may know that it is no easy matter. 

Sunday and week-day Robert went amongst these 
people, often at a time even when his own family thought 
he was out walking, or amusing himself. 

About this time Robert heard of another place, where 
he rejoiced to think that he would have additional op- 
portunity of meeting poor outcasts, and doing them 
good. He heard that there was in Dublin an Institu- 
tion, established by some benevolent gentlemen, for the 
purpose of providing a refuge for many poor beggars 
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and strangers in the city, who had no place to sleep at 
night, and no money to provide such a comfort for them- 
selves. He heard that young men were required, who 
would go and visit this " Night Asylum," and read the 
Scriptures to the poor inmates. Robert immediately 
offered himself, and his services were gladly accepted. 

On every Friday evening, often on other evenings, 
and sometimes on Sunday evening, he was to be found 
there, reading the Scriptures, and speaking earnestly to 
the people. 

"Mr. Craig," he writes to a friend, "has put down 
my name as a reader at the Night Asylum, which I am 
glad of, for I was wishing to go ; but did not know any 
one belonging to it. Thus you see I have many bless- 
ings. As Mr. Day says, ^ There are few missionaries 
have so many to address as I have on Sundays.' Is it 
not true, and are they not sunk in ignorance nearly 
equal to the heathen ? I think this is a very important 
light to consider the matter in. May the Lord stir me 
up to see more what mercies I enjoy." 

A friend who went with Robert to see the Night 
Asylum thus describes the visit : — " On Friday evening 
I called, as we had appointed, on Robert Dombrain. 
He was just ready to start, with his big coat about him, 
for it was cold, and dark, and rainy, and his Bible in 
his pocket. He met me at his door, and brought me 
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through many hack streets and lanes, the shortest way 
to the Night Asylum. Afler walking some distance 
along the quays, we turned up a dark street, till we 
stood hefore a large old-fashioned house, once, perhaps, 
the ahode of the rich. At the door were many squalid- 
looking men, pale, stai'ved-looking women, some with 
ii^Suits, and a less doleful group of boys and girls. 
Some of them bowed low to my Mend, remembering 
him as their kind instructor or visitor. They were 
seeking admission. All did not succeed ; for the master 
of the Asylum can take them in only on certain condi- 
tions. We entered ; and after a word with the master's 
wife — a tidy-looking person — ^we turned up a wide stair- 
case, which bore the marks of better days. My friend 
then introduced me to the large male dormitory. Oh ! 
what a sight! About seventy men and boys lay 
stretched on the floor, with their heads resting on a 
board, which was fixed round the room, about six inches 
from the boards, for that purpose. A rather hard pillow 
I thought. Some more vigilant, were sitting over large 
fires, one at each end of the room. Some were seeking 
to satisfy their thirst, by drinking freely out of a spa- 
cious tub, which was left in a comer for their conve- 
nience, filled with clean water. When I entered, sur- 
prise for some moments overcame every other feeling; 
but very soon I found myself becoming so weak from 

G 
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the excessive closeneas and heat of the room, that I 
gkdly hastened back to the door. Bobeit Domhrain 
seemed quite accustomed to Has kind oi air. Taking 
his stand in the middle of the room, he commanded 
' silence.' Immediatelj there was a stir, like that among 
the dead bones. Those who lay on the fktor raised 
themselves on their elbow. Those at the fires turned 
round towards their kind visitor. In a few moments 
there was a complete silence. Then my friend, lifting 
his eyes towards heaven, implored a blessing on the word 
about to be read. Some of the weary inmates respcmded 
an earnest ' Amen.' He next opened his Bible, read a 
short and interesting portion, and then, in a most afiec- 
tionate manner, drew from his hearers some dmple re- 
marks, which showed how attentive they had been. 
After he had thus catechised them on what they had 
heard, he concluded with a brief but solenm address. 
Then leaving them, he went into another room, to read 
to its inmates in the same manner. 

"I really do not understand how Dombrain is able 
for this on Sundays. He attends Sunday School at 
ten, A.M. — from thence he proceeds to morning swvice 
at twelve — ^goes straight to the Ragged School — ^teaches 
and toils there from three to five — reads in the Night 
Asylum from six to seven, and then slips into Church, 
in time, of course, only for the sermon." 
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Well might this friend wonder at Robert's Sunday 
work. Yet this was just what he delighted in — to work 
hard that he might win souls to Christ. In his journal 
he writes : — 

" March 14^ — I have now been going for a month to 
the Night Asylum ; but never felt myself so strong in 
Christ as this evening. I addressed the largest number 
of people I ever did. I suppose eighty. What a pri- 
vilege! How many would desire such an opportunity 
to extend Christ's kingdom. Lord, bless thy word, 
not mine. May it be to many of these poor creatures 
a savour of life unto life. May it be as the hammer 
breaking the strong rock asunder." 

Such was Robert's delight — his hdy, happy joy. 
How many young men there are seeking pleasure in 
their own foolish ways, and who would laugh at the 
idea of a young man enjoying himself in such scenes 
and occupations as Robert took pleasure in, who are 
totally ignorant of what real pleasure is ; and who, if 
they once felt the joy of serving Grod, would be willing 
to forsake all, and follow Jesus. 

Ought not those of Robert's age, who have tasted that 
the Lord is gracious, to take every opportunity, as he 
did, of telling their companions what great things Jesus 
has done for their souls ? 
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A.D. 1851; AGE 20. 

During the early part of the year 1851, Robert con- 
tinued to work hard at his college studies; and was 
evBr occupied during his spare moments doing good 
among the poor — ^never tired of his "glorious work.** 
While he was doing good to others, he experienced a 
manifest growth in grace in his own soul. This internal 
advance in holiness exhibited itself to his Mends in his 
conversation and general deportment. His was a " faith 
which worked by love." His history and feelings at 
tliis period may partly be gathered from the following 
letters : — 

(To a College Friend,) 

Monday, February 10th, 1861. 
" My dear , 

" My lectures commence to-day ; so I do not go 

to Arklow. And I hope this will reach you in time to 

stop your communication to me there. I will now be 

very busy for some time; but perhaps so much the 
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better. I trust in God that I may be enabled to get 
through my examinations. 

^' I had a pleasant hour in the Bagged School yester- 
day. I laid before them the judgment, who is the 
Judge, who will be judged, and who will be condemned. 
(John xii. 48.) 

" It is good to lay before them sometimes "the terrors 
of the Lord," (2 Cor. v.) but never as a motive that 
should lead them to repentance. It is the goodness and 
mercy of God through Christ that can soften the stony 
heart. * The love of Christ constraineth us,' saith the 
Apostle. I think we are warranted in saying, that 
were one to come from hell, and tell men its pains and 
tortures, it would not make them love God, or live more 
holily. They might leave off some great sins ; but that 
is all, (Luke xvi. 31 ;) and it is the love of Christ that 
should constrain us to live not to ourselves, but to Him 
who died for us. How little do we reflect on that love ! 
How seldom does it warm our hearts! Let us pray 
that it may do so more ; for indeed it is only as it does 
warm us, that we will love him, and delight in his ways. 
From thence is the source of all our actions. And 
therefore we should endeavour to have it always fresh 
and springing up into greater energy ; and thus only can 
we be preserved from sin. Oh ! how does God suit his 
plans to our faHlen nature. It is not by threats he en- 
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treats us. He entreats the sinner by love to come to 
him. This is not the way of man; it is God's way. 
May we, my dear friend, be fonnd walking more at 
peace with God, and under a constant sense of his pre- 
sence. Yours in Christ," &c. 

(To the same,) 

" Leeson-street, Saturday, Feb. 22nd, 1861. 
" My dear , 

"I was much pleased at receiving a note from 
you this morning; for I was very anxious about you 

this week, expecting you every day 

I have had, blessed be God, during the past week, a 
thing which 1 desired much, and which was my daily 
prayer — ^an increasing sense of my own nothingness. 1 
was enabled to see more of the simplicity that is io 
Christ. I think it is a happy soul that sees in himself 
no good thing, but in Christ all his righteousness, good- 
ness, and worthiness ; that there is not a single act that 
we do in which there is not sin; and that while we 
feel and know that we are hell-deserving sinners, that 
at the same time we should feel the sentence of that 
sin taken away, and rest in perfect peace in our glorious 
Saviour. I trust that the change of circumstances which 
you have lately gone through, may not be altogether 
unprofitable to you, and especially to those who were 
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committed to your charge. The hope of seeing you 
again so soon has much chewed me. May God comfort 
Ton in all things, through Christ Jesus. 

" Your aflfectionate brother in Christ, 

" Robert F. Dombrain." 

(Letter to Lieutenant Clifford,) 

"36 Leeson-street, April 7th, 1861. 
" My dear Friend, 

" We have been silent for some time, but I must 
break the silence. I suppose you are very busy, as 
I am also, which was one great reason for my not 
writing. The examinations follow on so dose, that we 
have hardly any leisure. But so much the better; it 
keeps one active in mind, which I like. There seems 
to be a brighter day about to dawn upon our mission. 
The Embassy of the British Grovemment may have some 
good effect, though we c^mnot piit nittch trust in 
such people as the Loochooans, even on their most 
solemn affirmation. I was glad to see some engravings 
of it m the " Illustrated London News." 1 think they 
may excite greater interest in its favour. How praise- 
worthy is the zeal and self-denial of youi* misBi(Hi{u*y ! 
Do you think you will be able to get a second? I 
would really wish I was in the way of going. 

" How wonderful are the efiForts of the Roman poWer 
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to ascend on high ! but not wonderful, when we compare 
them with the testimony of that blessed Word of God. 
While many are troubled and dismayed at this * ag- 
gression,' how calmly can the Christian and Bible 
student look in the face of every thing that opposes 
itself to the truth, knowing that, if it is not of God, 
it will not prosper ; and seeing there that this Romish 
power will, before its fall, rise to great eminence. 

"There is a great strife abroad in the world be- 
tween truth and error; and though the latter may 
appear to be gaining ground, it is not. Truth works 
silently and inwardly, and, having God on its side, 
must be victorious. May we receive the truth in the 
love of it. 

" Let me have a line when at your leisure. 

" Yours, sincerely, &c.'' 

Robert was always exceedingly anxious about the 
spiritual welfare of young men. It was with feelings 
of pain that he observed many of his own age and 
position in life going on in the ways of sin and misery. 
He saw how they were seeking pleasure where they 
would never find it; and, while they ridiculed his 
fiiendly warnings, he could not forget that the end of 
their ways is death. He remembered, too, that if it 
were not for the grace of God, he would be following 
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those ways himself. Among his college friends, how- 
ever, he met a few who were evidently walking in the 
narrow way which leadeth to life; and when he met 
with such an one for the first time, he considered him 
as qnite a prize. This may appear from an extract 
taken from a letter dated April 16th, to a college 
friend : — 

"I have jnst retnmed from an exceedingly nice 
meeting. That yonng man who is in college, and 
who has lately joined ns, kept ns all in motion. He 
seems well versed in Scripture, and is likely to be a 
very valuable addition to our list of teachers. How 
pleasant to see some young men following after right- 
eousness ! My intimacy with has not much in- 
creased* I have particularly asked God to guide me 
in this matter ; for I confess that I feel the want of a 
companion now. My college studies do for the pre- 
sent engross a great deal of my time, particularly as 
I am getting interested in the sciences. I am thankM 
to say, my studies are sanctified by the Word of God 
and prayer. 

** To be daily conformed to the image of Christ, and 
to suffer for his sake, should be the highest 'honour' 
for the Christian to aim at Let ns seek more grace 
to be enabled to do this, and then we shall have peace 
in our souls, and glory hereafter. 
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(To the same.) 

" 36 Leeson-street, May 5th, 1851. 



" My dear , 

"It is often the good pleasure of our God to 
visit his servants with some trial or some peril, in 
order to teach them more of his precious truths. Now 
I am not at present in any trial. Thanks be to His 
name, I write this in the midst of all the quietness 
and comforts of a home; but I have this day been 
delivered from ' perils by water.' 

" I mentioned to you that I intended going to Ark- 
low. Well, I started this morning in the 'Cmgeen/ 
with every prospect of a nice sail down; when, lo! 
after we had passed Bray Head, a sea arose, so higb 
as I never was in before. I confess I felt fri^tencd, 
and got very sick; but I fled to that blessed recourse 
in every time of need — ^prayer: and indeed the Lord 
answered me; for we turned back, and shwtly after, 
the sea moderated. When I lay down in the cabin, 
almost every p(»rtion of Scripture bearing on the sea 
occurred to my mind, especially the Psalms ; and I felt 
the truth of those words in Ps. cvii. 25 — 27, as strong 
as perhaps he did who wrote them. I was just in 
that situation. I CQuld hardly stand without holding 
something. And then — ^more glorious still- — ^I felt the 
truth of those words, verses 28 — 30. And what, then, 
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should be the consequence? Ought I not to fulfil the 
desire of the Spirit of God, expressed in the 31st 
verse ? 

"How wonderful, how gracious, are God's dealings 
with us ! If we had no trials, no crosses, we would 
never know the preciousness of one half of God's Word. 
Therefore, in every station of life, in adversity or 
prosperity, in sickness or in health, in trouble or dis- 
appointment, let us have that precious grace, ^ gratitude 
to God.' When I came home, I found your little 
hymn-book particularly suitable, and I strove to raise 
my voice in the praise of the God of the whole earth, 
whose is the land, whose are the waters, and in whose 
hand are the lives of all therein. 

" Desiring that this note should contain nothing fur- 
ther than my present feelings on this subject, I remain, 
your affectionate brother in the faidi, 

" Robert F. Dombrain." 

Thus, we see, Robert carried his religion with him 
at all times — ^at his studies, at his examinations, in 
his intercourse with young men, and when travelling 
on the sea. And therefore he might well conclude 
some of the above letters as he did in a postscript, 
by taking up the words of the Psahnist, "I have set 
the Lord always before me : because he is on my right 
hand, I shall not be moved." Ps. xvi. 8. 



TWENTY-FIRST BIRTH -DAY. 

A.D. 1851jAGE21. 

What an important age is twenty-one! How many, 
at that age, enter upon the legal possession of an earthly 
inheritance, which they may have been looking forward 
to for years! Who has not heard the "little man" 
of fourteen counting up the long years which intervene 
between his passing "teens" and twenty-one, and 
fondly boasting that in seven years he will do as he 
likes? 

Robert Dombrain looked upon his twenty-first year 
as a chief station on the railway of life, and he desired 
to stop here a few minutes to refresh himself, and to 
seek from God new strength, that he might go on his 
way rejoicing. The following, from his journal, is 
worthy the attentive perusal of young men of that 
age:— 

"Tuesday, May 27th, 1851.— This was my birth- 
day. I have now attained my twenty-second year. 
Here I desire to stand, my God, and, before I enter 
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on it, to survey thy past goodness to me, and to pray 
that that goodness may still follow me all the days of 
my life. How great have been thy mercies to met 
Here I am this day a monument! I have health, 
strength, and all worldly goods. I want for nothing 
temporally. This is a great mercy. Thou hast sus- 
tained me in sorrow, sickness, and adversity. But for 
ever blessed be thy name, Heavenly Father, that thou 
hast made thyself known unto me, through the blood of 
our Lord and Saviour Jesus Christ, and that through him 
I can call thee Father. This is a great blessing: and 
more especially to be called so young to a knowledge of 
Christ (nearly four years ago, at seventeen.) And while 
many at this age look forward to earthly joys and 
worldly possessions, let me, Lord, look up to thee 
for my only hope of joy and happiness here, and my 
sure one hereafter. God, guide my youthful, wan- 
dering steps; and let me be every day depending on 
thee; and enable me to walk in a manner worthy of 
my high and heavenly calling : so that, if thou shonldst 
call me at morning, noon, or midnight, I may be ready. 

" Spent this day in sweet communion with my Hea- 
venly Father, as the sure way of expecting a blessing. 
Drew out also a brief sketch of my belief in the prin- 
cipal doctrines of God's Word." 

The "brief sketch" here referred to, has been found 



94 MEMOIR OF ROBERT F. DOMBRAIN. 

among his papers. It is very simple in every respect; 
bnt, as it may be interesting to some, it is herein 
inserted, as follows: — 

"Having now arrived at the age of twenty-one, 
nearly four years since the light of the Gospel tnith 
began to dawn upon my soul, I deem it expedient and 
profitable to draw up, in a brief manner, my opinions 
on the leading doctrines of God's Word, those chiefly 
necessary for salvation. I do not enter upon this 
relying upon my own strength. I pray that the Holy 
Spirit may guide me into all truth, and take of the 
things of Christ, and exhibit them to me. 

" So grant it, Almighty Grod ! 

" Robert Furley Dombrain. 

" 36 Leeson-street, May 27th, 1851. 

"the scriptures the sole rule of faith. 
"The Word of God is my sole rule of faith and 
practice, and no human authority whatever. In that 
Word is contained all we know of God and our souls, 
and all things necessary for our salvation. If any 
one asks me why I receive it as true, I will say, as 
was said of its Divine Author, * Never book spake as 
this Book.' It speaks to my heart, and tells me its 
state. It speaks to my soul, and tells me a *way' 
whereby it can be saved. It speaks to me, and tells 
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me how to live — not for myself, but for God and for 
my fellow-creatures; to glorify the former, and benefit 
in every way the latter. It speaks to me, and tells 
me that there is a glorious inheritance laid up for me 
and all the people of God. And, finally, it produces 
such a change of heart and life in me, as no book, no 
man, no human learning or agent whatever, could do; 
and therefore I, and every pardoned sinner, stand a& 
a memorial of its truth. 

" Moreover, there is not in this book one word of 
contradiction, though written by men of different occu- 
pations and rank, and at various periods. All are per- 
fectly harmonious ; though divided into Old and New 
Testaments, they differ not. The latter reflects back 
a light upon the former, which we can see but dimly. 
It opens out to us a glorious field of view, where we 
can stand, and survey hi back the wondrous dealings 
of God with men of all ages, and look forward to a 
bright and happy immortality. 

." Moreover, it is a great mark of its heavenly origin, 
that this is hid from the wise and prudent of the world ; 
that it is not the scholar that can understand it. They 
may not comprehend one word of it, while the poor 
beggar and uneducated one can, by the teaching of God's 
Holy Spirit, see all its glories, and understand all its 
precious contents. And wherever this book is received, 
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there only is true happiness on earth, there only can true 
morality exist, and the greatest good to man arise. 
It elevates him above the works of Grod, and teaches 
him to live in peace, and to follow after purity and 
holiness of life, without which no man shall see the 
Lord. On these few grounds of my own experience, 
and on many others, I receive that blessed Book as the 
Word of God, which alone can make me wise unto 
salvation, and the knowledge of which alone I can carry 
with me into another world. And I desire nothing so 
much in this world, as to grow wiser in this Word every 
day. * Lord, open thou mine eyes, that I may see won- 
drous things out of thy law.'" 

" ON HUMAN DEPRAVITY. 

" I do truly believe, that what the Word of Grod says 
of the human heart, and of man in his unconverted 
nature, is perfectly true, that there is not one word too 
much, viz. — ^that it is 'deceitful above all things, and 
desperately wicked ;' that the thoughts of men's hearts 
' are only evil continually ;' and that * the carnal mind 
is enmity against God.' Man is so far gone from righ- 
teousness, that it is impossible for him to obtain again 
that favour of God which he lost. Perhaps this is one 
of the hardest truths for the haughty spirit of man to 
be convinced of. The infidel mocks it. But that it is 
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true, many have experienced. From my own short 
experience I can indeed say, *Thy Word, Lord, is 
truth ;' that my heart is so corrupt, that there is not one 
spark of goodness in it, without it is by thy grace ; that 
it is impossible for the unconverted man to love Grod. 
He hates him and his ways. He loves the ways of sin, 
and would never, and could never turn to (xod, unless the 
Spirit enables him to do so. This depravity comes to us 
in our nature. ^ I was shapen in iniquity, and in sin did 
my mother conceive me.' * All have sinned, and come 
short of the glory of God.' And I do firmly believe that, 
in the unrenewed man, were it not for a certain dread, 
more of incurring the displeasure of his fellow-creatures 
than God's, and on the part of the Christian, were it not 
for the almighty power of God preserving him, they 
would both fell into that state of corruption and wicked- 
ness, which would sink them lower than the brutes. 
Such I learn from Grod's Word, And as no human writer 
would, or could give such a complete description of my 
heart; so I receive it as truth, and acknowledge my 
vileness. ^Create in me a clean heart, (xod, and 
renew a right spirit within me,' Psalm li." 

" OF THE ATONEMENT FOR SIN. 

'^ As it is true that man is so sinful, that, if God calls 
him while in his sins, he shall most assuredly go to 
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everlasting fire ; equally true is it that God had provided 
a Saviour for sinners. And this glorious salvation, 
whereby man is pardoned by Grod, and delivered from 
his sins and from eternal death, was purchased by the 
blood of God's own beloved Son, Christ Jesus our Lord, 
who veiled himself in human flesh — dwelt on this earth 
for three and thirty years— endured the scofis and ill- 
treatment of a wicked world, and finally gave himself 
up to a most cruel and painfril death, all to atone for the 
sins of every soul that believes in him. Grod made him 
to be sin for us who knew no sin. He treated him as a 
sinner for our sakes. Christ offered himself up to God, 
as a sacrifice for sin — a full, perfect, and propitiatory 
offering; and which will never be repeated, for the 
Word of God says, * Christ was once offered to bear 
the sins of many :' ' There remaineth no more sacrifice 
for sin ;' and the last words of our Lord, * It is finished.* 
So here the vilest sinner can have forgiveness, full, free, 
and for ever. * Though they be as scarlet, they shall 
be as wool.' God will blot out their sins from his re- 
membrance, if they simply take Christ as their surety, 
their substitute, their sacrifice. This sacrifice, too, is 
for the sins of the world. *He is the propitiation for 
our sins, and not for ours only, but for the sins of the 
whole world.' He came to save sinners, and all men 
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are sinners. On this one great sacrifice I lean all my 
hopes of pardon and future glory/' 

" ON BEING JUSTIFIED BEFORE GOD. 

"I do truly believe that there is none other way 
whereby a sinner can be justified — ^that is acquitted 
from the guilt of sin in the sight of God — but through 
the merits of our Lord and Saviour Jesus Christ ; and 
that this is the only way consistent with the justice of 
God. For God, as the Creator of man, as his Father, 
claims from him a frdl and satisfactory obedience to his 
holy law ; and if one breaks that holy law in one single 
instance, he is shut out from the favour of God, and 
therefore cannot expect eternal life. Now man has 
broken it. Adam, our first parent, by his one trans- 
gression, forfeited all claims to God's favour ; and there 
never has been a man yet who did not transgress that 
law. It was necessary that if God could ever look again 
with pleasure upon man, or if man could ever be restored 
to his favour, it must be through the keeping of that law. 
No man being found able to keep it, God, in great love 
and pity to our fallen race, provided One who could do 
so, and was pleased to accept this One as a substitute 
for all. This was Christ Jesus, who, though he was 
man as well as God, and subject to all the infirmities of 
human nature, yet never committed one sin. He mag- 
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nified the law of God, and made it honourable. And 
by his death took away the curse from all believers. 
Hereby it is that God can be just, and yet the justifier 
of him that believeth in Jesus. Through faith — ^that is 
confidence, trust in, reliance on this work — ^we can be 
saved. Every sinner who exercises this simple faith 
in Christ, and trusts in his blood as procuring for him 
peace with God — ^and stands solely and always on this 
ground for acceptance with God, he shall walk day by 
day a justified creature ; he shall have peace in his own 
soul, and finally shall enter into that eternal joy, which 
is prepared for all the followers of Christ in glory ever- 
lasting. Romans vi." 

Here ends the paper which Robert wrote on his birth- 
day, and which he evidently intended to continue at 
some other time. Will any one be surprised to hear 
that after a day spent in such communion with God, and 
in such solenm self-examination, he was enabled to ad- 
vance more than ever on his heavenward course ? From 
this time it only needed that one should speak to him for 
a few moments, in order to discover that he had been with 
Jesus. And we hope the Reader who has not enjoyed 
his friendship, may be able, in this brief memoir, to dis- 
cover some signs of this advance in grace, while he 
traces in it the happy journey of this young believer to 
a land where years and birth-days are known no more. 



THE QREAT EXHIBITION. 

A.D. 1851; AGE 21. 

The year 1851 has been rendered memorable by "The 
Great Exhibition" held in London. "Were you at 
the Exhibition?" is now become an every-day question. 
And perhaps some reader may be inclined to ask, " was 
Robert at the Exhibition?" He was. And from the 
time he returned from it, he always considered that 
visit to London an important event in his life. When 
asked by his father to go and inspect that mighty show, 
he feared that it would have a tendency to draw his 
mind too much from God. But as various circumstances 
combined to make a visit to London almost necessary, 
he afterwards determined to accept his kind father's 
offer. 

For some weeks before his trip to the great metro- 
polis, Robert enjoyed a continued peace of mind. This 
he thankfrdly a<;knowledges in the journal : 

"^Whit-Sunday, 8th June. — Oh ! my God, how shall 
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I sufficiently praise thee for thy great goodness to me 
this day ? 

" The first great mercy I would praise thee for, is 
the gift of thy Holy Spirit, which thou hast poured 
upon me this day. 

''And next, for such a minister, whom thou hast 
set over me. God, thou wast with him this day, 
when he so earnestly besought us to think, and become 
partakers of these things. Be with him, bless him, 
preserve him long to us, and make him more and 
more established in thy holy Word. 

" And, God, bless to my soul's good whatever I 
heard this day. Let it be memorable in my life for 
the fresh outpouring of thy Spirit upon my soul: 
that I may be established, anointed, sealed, and receive 
an earnest through that blessed Spirit. God, seal me 
before men as thine; keep me from the evil. Give 
me holy thoughts and desires, and bring the same to 
good effect, for Jesus Christ's sake. Amen." 

On the Monday following, he could not refrain from 
making known to a sjnnpathising friend the joy God 
had given him on that happy Whit-Sunday : — 

'' 36 Leeson-street, June 9th, 1851. 
"My dear , 

"There are passages in the history of every 

Christian on which he can look back with joy, and 
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comfort, and thankfulness, and can date from them a 
great growth in his soul. Such a happy period have 
I had yesterday, Whit-Sunday, a day on which we 
commemorate the descent of the Spirit Truly Gofl 
did answer my prayer, and did give me a supply of 
that Spirit. God, in his goodness, seems to give us 
these as a stimulus to persevere in holiness; and, by 
giving us a foretaste of heavenly joys, to make us have 
continually before our eyes the realities, and even to be 
ready to enter that state. True it is, we should never 
trust in happy feelings : neither should we be expecting 
them always. The evil of our hearts must often rise 
up and engage our attention, and give us cause to cast 
om-selves in the dust before him. We live in the 
midst of an ensnaring world ; our own hearts too often 
deceive us; and our great spiritual adversary goeth 
about seeking whom he may devour. God's grace can 
alone enable us to withstand all these; and being one 
moment without it, we must fall. But, then, how 
cheering, in the midst of all our unworthiness, is it 
for God sometimes to manifest himself in such a way to 
our souls, as to assure us that he is the God of our 
salvation ; that he who first gave us the Spirit to 
convince us of sin, and lead us to Christ, now gives 
it to establish us in that path which he led us to 
choose, and gives us that inward peace which the great 
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and rich, the noble and learned, are perfect stran- 
gers to. 

" My dear W , I have been led into this strain 

of thonghts, and I feel it pleasant to ponr it out before 
you, who are always anxious for the spiritual happi- 
ness of your unworthy friend. You know these things. 
Blessed be (xod, you have experienced them; and I 
know our friendship can but be strengthened by re- 
vealing to ea«h other those secret impulses of the 
Spirit which shall have their full sway in that glo- 
rious place to which I trust we have a title. I never 
felt so much the value of dear Mr. Day's ministry 
as these last two Sundays, especially yestei-day. His 
whole soul seemed to be absorbed in his work, as he 
delivered his discourse last evening, the conclusion of 
the morning's sermon on 2 Cor. i. 21, 22. I never 
prayed so earnestly for him. And it is by doing so, 
that we can expect the greater blessing. I thank 
God that, in answer to my prayers, the missionary 
spirit has not been abated one whit, but, on the con- 
trary, has been wonderfriUy increased during the past 
week, by a singular circumstance. I went to see a 
Kaffir and Zoolen chief; the latter had his wife and 
baby ; and I felt the visit very interesting indeed. 
They are a dark copper colour, very good-tempered, 
and inquiring. There was an interpreter with them, 
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a young man who was born out there, and can 
speak both langu{\ges. They make that noise in their 
throat which I do not know how it could be learned 
by one going out to preach. They asked one gentle- 
man was he a missionary? because he wore a white 
neckerchief. I had great reflection, on my way home, 
upon the dark state of their souls. I felt that I could 
go out now, heedless of all terrors and difficulty. I 
would wish to tell them of Jesus and his great sal- 
vation." 

Thus, rejoicing in the love of Grod, anxious to obtain 
information about foreign missions, and to visit the 
London Ragged Schools, and feeling he had now an 
opportunity of meeting his dear brother in England, 
Robert left his home in the latter end of June, and 
arrived safe at the site of the Great Exhibition. 
While in London, he wrote the following letter to a 
friend in Lreland: — 

" 35 Theberton-street, Islington, 
June 25th, 1851. 
" My dear , 

"It is now time for me to drop you a line. 

I have so much to see, and time so limited, that I 

am busy morning and evening. 

" Well, I have been at the Great Fair. It puts me 

in mind (and not it alone, but this city) of Vanity 
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Fair in good Bunyan's book. The first place I made 
for was the machinery. It is really beautiful. So is 
the statuary and sculpture. The jewellery and plate 
are magnificent, and the various works in the clock 
line. One, when it strikes a certain hour, turns yon 
right out of bed. To endeavour to enter into any 
description, would be rather presuming. When you 
enter the apartments allotted to foreign kingdoms, yoo 
could imagine yourself there. But I think the most 
wonderful sight is, to stand at one end and view the 
countless multitudes passing to and fro, and listen to 
the din of voices. But indeed I got quite tired of 
it. As soon as my mind began to reflect upon it, 1 
so despised it, that I walked out, and will not go 
again. Wonderful are the sights to be seen in this 
metropolis : the Thames Tunnel, St. Paul's, Westminster 
Abbey. But I was more pleased with that noble and 
truly charitable institution, Greenwich Hospital. It is 
a glory to England. Three thousand old men, sailors, 
are here maintained, in a manner so clean, orderly, 
comfortable, and healthy, that it would gratify yon. 
There is a large and beautifdl hall, called the Painted 
Hall, recounting all the achievements of the Britisli 
navy, and, among others, those of Nelson. I saw the 
coat Nelson received his mortal wound in ; the mark 
of the ball is plain. But, dear ^ I did not forget 
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our beloved schools. On last Sunday, I went to one 
near at hand. 'It was small, not more thim eighty 
children, but twelve teachers. It belongs to dissenters. 
I took a boys' class, and found them inquiring and 
anxious. I addressed them at the close, but not long, 
as the time was up. To-day I have been at two, 
one in Spicer-street, larger but poorer. It has small 
rooms, one above another. I heard them sing their 
various lessons, and saw their writing, which was very 
good. There were present here about a hundred and 
fifty. I also spoke a word of affectionate advice to 
them. The other school was the new one in Lambeth, 
the grand one that Mr. Beaufoy built. I suppose there 
were present in the boys' room ninety-nine, girls and 
in£Euits, a hundred and twenty. I was in the boys' 
room, and will tell you their proceedings. They come 
in, march round the room, and form a square. At a 
given sign, they let fall hats and caps. Another sign, 
some boys advance, pick them up, hang them on pegs. 
Then all fonh into classes, with the elder boys as 
teachers. Then the master goes round, and stays a 
short time with each class, teaching them, in a manner 
very amusing and instructive. The boys go out to 
play for a short time, if fine, on the ground beside the 
house ; if wet, in a play-ground underneath the house. 
The house is built on iron pillars, and leaves a nice 
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space for that purpose. I conld not address this school, 
as they were just commencing lessons when I was there. 
This has been the most pleasant day I had, and one 
spent to the best purpose. However, I do not consida 
this time as lost I akeady see great cause of thank- 
fulness to God for that comparative quietness and peace 
which I enjoy in Ireland. I see nothing, but multi- 
tudes seeking wealth, pleasure, gain, and wickedness; 
and any one who can bear out against the temptation, 
must be led by the Spirit of God. I look forward to 
that blessed time, when there shall be a final gathering 
of all nations. May we be found among that happy 
number, who have walked through this life, being led 
as one of His sheep, and be then received into the 
everlasting fold. 

" I have not time to write more. I am now gomg 
to hear Mr. Nolan lecture. 

" Your very sincere friend, 

" Robert F. Dombrain.'* 

From London Robert went to Deal, to spend a few 
days with his brother. This visit he had long looked 
forward to with feelings, which the circumstances re- 
corded in the first chapter of this memoir may acquaint 
us with. At Deal he had an opportunity of observing 
the practical work of the ministry; and thus obtainet 
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many hints, which he hoped at a fhtore day would be 
useful to him in his own work. 

To a friend, who was anxious about Robert's spiritual 
welfare, and who feared that the excitement of London 
and the Exhibition might draw away his mind from 
God, Robert sent the following reply : — 

Deal, June 28th, 1851. 

" My dear y 

"I received your kind letter yesterday, and I 
hasten to answer it. It would sound very curious to tell 
you, that amidst all the excitement I have had, that I 
never enjoyed greater peace of mind — ^a peace that pass- 
eth knowledge — a peace the world cannot give or take 
away. I have within these last few days been led by 
the Spirit of God to despise the world with greater ve- 
hemence than ever I remember to have done. I feel 
now that I could go and be happy with Jesus; and I 
feel a desire to leave the world ; but I often think that 
is sinfal. And how thankful I should feel that my visit 
to England has had that glorious effect, instead of, as 
you, and I too, thought it would be, the contrary. I 
do also feel assured, that fasting has been a gi*eat means 
of my being enabled to enjoy such a refreshing season 
as I do now in this quiet and romantic town of Deal. 
I found them all very well here. The children I have 
not seen for four years. I go to Canterbury on Tuesday, 
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back to London on Thursday, and on Friday return back 
to dear old Dublin. Oh ! that I could often dwell in 
this light of God's favour. May God ever be with u^ 
and give us such assurance of our salvation, that we 
may be always ready to depart and be with Christ. 
May he make us realize these heavenly gifts, that 
they may support us under the difficulties and sorrows 
of this present evil world. May God bless yon in your 
work of faith and labour of love, and make you ' strong 
in the Lord, and in the power of his might,' Eph. vi. 

" I will now say farewell for the present. I hasten 
to post this. And commending you to God, and the 
word of his grace, I remain ever your loving brother 
in Christ, 

"R. F. DOMBRAIN." 

On the 4th of July Robert returned to Dublin. On 
the day following, he spent some hours in prayer and 
solemn reflection on the events which befel him during 
his visit to the great metropolis. Some of these reflec- 
tions are found in his journal, as follows : — 

"June 20, to July 4th, 1851. — ^A period ever me- 
morable in my life. God, I know not how to begin 
to lay my thoughts down upon this paper — ^not for the 
sake of letting them be known, but that 1 may have ft 
sketch of what were my feelings on this strange occasion. 

" July 5th, Leeson-street. — Returned home last nigK 
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after a tour in England for a fortnight ; and a blessed 
time it has been to me. I did fear that there would be 
much to draw my mind from Christ and heavenly 
things ; but thank God it has been the contrary. . . . 
Lord, I bless thee that thou hast made my visit to 
England so profitable to my soul. I never found thee 
80 precious — ^never laid my case so sweetly before thee 
— ^never clung to thee with such earnestness. And I 
pray thee that this may not be the work of a day. Oh ! 
make it visible in my daily life from this time forth. 
Thou hast also implanted in me an increased desire for 
the work of a missionary. Lord, here I am at thy 
disposal, willing to ofier myself to thee. Send me 
wheresoever thou pleasest; but take not from me the 
comfort of thy help ; uphold me with thy free Spirit. 
Order all things here for the glory of thy name, and 
the good of our souls ; and conduct us at length in 
peace and safety to the haven of everlasting rest." 

These feelings do not appear to have passed away 
for many days, or even weeks. They seem to have 
been in his mind when, a few days later, he wrote thus 
to Lieut. Clifford :— 

July lOth, 1861. 
" My dear Friend, 

" You will pardon me for not answering your 

kind letter of the 2nd inst. before this. But the truth 
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is, I have been over to see the world's fair, or better, 
vanity fair. I did not go altogether to see it; bnt 
never having been in England before, and wishing also 
to see Henry, I did not like to reinse the offer which 
my dear father made me; and indeed I am not at all 
sorry that I went. I did fear that it might injure me; 
for I dread excitement, after the queen's visit here. 
But I am thankful to say that it has been greatly blessed 
to me, body and soul, and that it has grounded me more 
upon the Rock of Ages, and enabled me to hate the 
world, and despise its pleasures with greater firmness 
than ever I have done. I can now return to this com- 
paratively quiet place, and to my peaceful labours here, 
with renewed vigour. I feel that the desire for the 
missionary work cometh from the Lord. It has been 
greatly kindled within me of late ; and the object I am 
now looking at is enough to have that effect. It is a 
coloured missionary map. Oh ! it is a sad sight to look 
at. The black has the most ground. It stirs one's 
spu'it to see it. May God grant that I may be the 
honoured instrument of carrying his glorious Grospel 
somewhere where it has not been named. I dedicate 
myself to him. If I have any particular place that I 
would wish to go to more than another, it is Rupert's 
land, near your Red Indians. There does indeed seem 
to be a great work going on in the minds of the people 
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of this country. I do think we will yet be, as you say, 
* The Isle of Saints.' Oh ! what a happy land it would 
be ! No country in the world could surpass it, were it 
free from the galling yoke of Romanism. * Let God 
arise, and his enemies be scattered,' should be our 
prayer, I do not forget to pray for Loochoo, and for 
you also, that your hands may be strengthened. 

" Yours in the faith of Christ," &c. 

Such were Robert's happy feelings during, and after 
his Tisit to London and the Great Exhibition. Oh ! 
that every visitor to that noble show had enjoyed their 
trip as he did. 

***Tis religion that can give 
Sweetest pleasures while we live ; 
Tis religion can supply 
Solid comforts when we die." 
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WORK. 

A.D. 1851; AGE 21. 

As Robert became more and more anxious about foreign 
missionary work, and as he was led to speak more on 
that subject to his friends, he was amazed to find a 
general opposition made to it, and that even by truly 
Christian persons. He found many who could be ex- 
cited to give their money to support the glorious work ; 
but as soon as he mentioned the possibility of himself or 
others being actually engaged in distant lands, he was 
immediately opposed. Wearied by these repeated re- 
buffs, he sat down to write to his real friend, Lieut. 
Clifford, and to seek his sympathy. 

36 Leeson-streetj July 14th, 1861. 
" My dear Friend, 

" It is sweet and pleasant in this world of sm, 

to pick up here and there one of a like mind — a partaker 

of the same faith, and heir of the same hope. Each 

letter I receive makes me more anxious to see you. I 
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thank you for your interest in my welfare, and for 
your word of encouragement ; for indeed it is not every 
one, even very good Christians, who would speak in 
such encouraging terms of the missionary work. And 
I think more of this coming from you, who being 
situated in the midst of Popery, would naturally wish 
one to labour there. But I have always considered it 
a very foolish argument which many advance — * Oh I 
there is plenty to do at home.' Surely the Gospel sound 
has gone out through the length and breadth of this 
land ; but men will not hear that joyful sound. They 
are spiritually deaf to the voice of the charmer. (See 
Psalm Iviii. 5.) They are blind to the glory of Christ, 
and are willing to live so. If the apostles had confined 
themselves to their own country, instead of going forth 
to the heathen, perhaps we would not have reason to 
bless God for that glorious light which has now arisen 
on our souls. Moreover ; what mean our Lord's 
parting words. Matt, xxviii. 19 ? Are they not to be 
obeyed? Are there none to fulfil them? I do often 
wonder how people are so opposed to this field. But 
I would sum up the motives, both of those who sit still 
and refuse to go out, and those who actually oppose 
missionary work, in one word — selfishness ! When you 
come to the root of the matter, you will surely find 
this. I pray with you, that God will remove all ob- 
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stacles to this blessed work. Pray for me, that I may 
be successftd in my college studies. 

"Yours in the faith of Christ," &c. 
Robert was deeply convinced of the fact, that it is 
the spread of the Gospel that God desires, rather than 
the constant preaching of it in any particular place. 
Among his papers is found a collection of texts from 
Scripture, which prove that the Gospel must be preached 
to all nations, and that the work must be carried on by 
those who "know the joyful sound." As such a list 
may be interesting, it is here inserted. 

" TEXTS IN FAVOUR OF MISSIONARY WORK. 

" Go ye into all the world, and preach the Grospel to 
every creature," Matt, xxviii. 18, 20 ; Luke xxiv. 47, 
48 ; Psahn cv. 1, 2 ; Ezek. iii. 6 ; Psalm Ixvii. ; Matt, 
xxiv. 14 ; 2 Tim. iv. 17 ; Rom. x. 14, 15; Psahn cxlv. 
10, 12 ; Dan. iv. 1, 3 ; xii. 3, 4 ; Acts L 8 ; xxii. 21 ; 
Rom. XV. 18, 21; Matt. xxii. 9 ; 2 Cor. v. 18, 20; 
1 Tim. ii. 4 ; Rev. xiv. 6, 7 ; Isaiah Ixvi. 19 ; Mai. i. 
11." 

It was a favourite habit with Robert to write down 
on slips of paper, such collections of texts on various 
subjects, not taken from books, but worked out in his 
own study, without even the assistance of a concordance. 

In the same manner he would sometimes commit to 
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writing a thonght which happened to cross his mind. 
The following, for example, was found on a little slip 
of blue paper in his Bible : — 

"What is wanted is a heart devoted to Christ— an 
entirely evangelical spirit — ^love to the souls of the hea- 
then — a tender cast of mind, good sense, and a super- 
iority to indulgence and worldly aims. It is not talent, 
nor learning, nor wealth, that can fit for so exalted an 
honour as that of being a missionary. It is simple 
faith, genuine repentance, holy love, steadfastness of 
heart, and a single eye to Grod's glory." In the diligent 
study of the Word of God and in real prayer, Robert 
sometimes enjoyed seasons of such exalted pleasure, 
that it was a kind of relief to his overflowing heart to 
discover some of its secrets to some absent friend. On 
such an occasion the following was penned : — 

" DubUn, July 17th, 1851. 
" My dear , 

" When the Lord gives great blessings to a soul 

here, that soul is not content with merely praising God, 

and meditating on his mercies, but it is also anxious 

that others should be partakers of its joy ; see Psalm 

Ixvi. 16. It seems that the very fact of my now being 

without a truly Christian friend and companion, has 

been overruled by God for my good. I can say, *I 

am not alone,' that Christ is with me, and more precious 
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to me than ever he has beeo. I have been more with 
him. 1 am convinced more than ever that the more we 
are in prayer the more blessing we will receive. Is it 
not a glorious privilege for such vile creatures as we, to 
be admitted into such close communion with the God of 
heaven? It is speaking to God; and the more we 
speak to him, the more he will speak to us bj his Word 
and by the consolations and teachings of his blessed 
Spirit. 

"One often wishes, like the Psalmist, *that he had 
wings, that he might fly away, and be at rest.' It is 
the natural will of a renewed soul ; but when we turn 
our eyes through the world, we see that this wish should 
not be cherished. 

" God calls out a people for his name, (Acts xv. 14.) 
He forms them for his glory, (Isaiah xlii. 7 ; 1 Peter 
ii. 9.) And we should, when we consider what he has 
done for us, rejoice to do this, and rejoice if we can 
in any measure extend his dominion, or even reconmiend 
his blessed religion. I can now distinguish his gracious 
hand guiding me, removing obstacles in my heavenward 
course, and making my way plain before me. 

" I think you will say within yourself * Ah ! Robert 
speaks too high — ^his thoughts are too much one way.' 
But I think that whatever in this world serves to unite 
us closer to our loving and adorable Jesus, is a greater 
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blessing than any thing else. I would conclude my 
note by asking you to praise God for his goodness 
towards me, while I cease not to pray for you that your 
joy may be full. 

" Believe me yours in everlasting bonds, 

"Robert F. Dombrain." 

A few days later, the same friend received from 
Robert an account of the happy death of one of his 
companions in labour, a Ragged School Teacher, and a 
visitor among the poor of Dublin. 

"36 Leeson-street, July 22„ 1851, 

"As in my last note 1 called upon you to become 
partaker in spirit with my joy; so now I must ask 
you to do the same in grief, for one whom we both 
esteemed very highly in love for his work's sake, and 
whose good proposal (perhaps the last good deed of his 
life) rejoiced the hearts of us all. It is none other than 
Mr. Molloy. I heard he was sick. I called the other 
day, and was told he had not come to the crisis. But 
what were my feelings, when to-day I called to ask 
how he was, and heard he was buried. We often won- 
der at the dealings of the only wise God ; we are often 
inclined to murmur. Can we, near-sighted creatures, see 
why God should call this man away in the midst of his 
glorious work ? To leave a large and young family to 
deplore him, and a large circle of friends to be deprived 
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of his company, and many souls, perhaps, to lose the 
benefit of his faithful witness to the Gospel. *But 
what we know not now, we shall know hereafter.* 
One thing we most rejoice in, that he rests from his 
labours, (Rev, xiv, 13.) Yet I could weep; for he 
was one of those who put his heart into that glorious 
work, in which you and I are deeply interested. But, 
as I said, he is gone to his rest — a happy soul. To 
him, no doubt, to . die was gain. Bead the hymn, 
' There is a land of pure delight.' But these things 
teach us lessons. Our time may be short. How dili- 
gent, then, should we be in whatsoever our hand finds 
to do. *Let us not be slothful,' (Heb. vL'^12,) and at 
that glorious day, when Christ gathers in his own sheep, 
(John xi. 52,) may you and I be with him who is now 
gone before us, and with those who, from the little band 
of Ragged School Teachers, unite in one, and soar to 
meet the Lord in the air, (2 Thess. iv. 17.)" 

Little did his friends think that Robert himself would 
so soon join this brother in labour, and little did the 
Ragged School Teacher to whom he addressed the above, 
think that he was soon to receive another letter, almoBt 
in similar words^ telling him that many souls had lost 
the benefit of another faithful witness of the Gospel. 
True it is that 

" God moves in a mysterious way, 
His wondfire t^ \>cdonsv." 



THE CITY MISSIONARY. 

A.D. 1851; AGE 21. 

The lesson which Robert learned from the death of 
Mr. M0II07 was soon pat into practice. He became 
more constant and regular in his visits to the poor. 
He made it his habit at this time to spend at least 
two days in the week in this self-denying work, which 
he carried on in the lanes and back streets of the city 
of Dublin. But so secretly did he pursue this labour 
of love, that we find it very difficult to discover in his 
writings any particulars for insertion in this memoir. 
The following, from his journal, will show the kind 
manner he always exhibited in his dealings with Roman 
Catholics. 

"Wednesday, July 23rd, — ^Visited Gilligan; found 
his wife at home, and had a long conversation about 
Penance. Oh I one does feel grieved at a system that 
will not face the Word of God ; and it is very dis- 
couraging to hear such expressions as these: — *The 
world wont convince me that I have not to do penance 
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myself.' I laid before her the Gospel plan; the full, 
perfect atonement of the Lord Jesns Christ ; the dying 
thie^ and the Philippian jailor. May God open her 
heart to see ttas glorious truth." 

Robert continued in prayer for a blessing on his la- 
bours. " How much," he writes, " does our happiness 
depend on prayer. The more we neglect it, the less 
blessing we shall have. Can we ever pray too much? 
How delightful to go forth to any work of God, with 
simple faith in his word, and fervent prayer in our 
hearts — ^with no preparation but that of the teaching 
of his Spirit — with no other dependence but that on his 
own promise, Isaiah Iv. 10, 11. May God prepare me 
for every duty I may be called to." 

Robert was often asked to join different societies for 
young men in the city. He quite felt their importance; 
but knew that his union with them would interfere with 
more important duties. He took a great interest in the 
Young Men's Christian Association, and often attended 
their meetings when he could spare time. 

In a letter to a young man, written at this time, we 
find an account of one of these visits : — 

" I attended a very interesting meeting of the Young 
Men's Christian Association last night, on the occasion 
of their taking new rooms in Abbey-street. We were 
addressed by Mr. Craig, Mr. Stroyan, (an Independent 
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minister,) Mr. Smith, (Kingstown,) and some others, and 
I got much benefit. I suppose there were about fifty 
young men present. What a glorious sight! I came 
home praying to God to bless it, and to send me, if he 
thought fit, another companion. But I will tell you 
more of the Association when you come." 

The Eagged School was regularly attended on Sun- 
days and week-days by Robert. About this time his 
friend, Lieut. Clifibrd, paid it a visit. To this Robert 
refers in a letter written to him, a few days after his 
return. 

'! 36 Leeson-street, November 5, 1851. 
" My dear Friend, 

"Now that I have some anxiety and trouble 
over, I must write you a line. I hope the interest 
which was excited in you for our Ragged School has 
not abated since; but that you have it on your mind, 
and in your prayers. It is a great comfort to us in our 
feeble efibrts there, to think that we have some absent 
friends who have us on their hearts. And though Grod 
has permitted our means to be limited, yet he has in- 
creased objects for our labour, and has given us strength 
and grace to declare the free and glorious tidings of sal- 
vation. But the same Grod has in his hands the silver 
and gold, as well as the hearts of the people. May 
he move those people to give of their abundance. 
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"The coming winter and next year will be one of 
great importance to me, as I am just commencing di- 
vinity. I have one year more till I take my degree, 
and I feel that I must apply myself closely now. For 
hereafter I will be more free to work for my blessed 
Lord and Saviour. 

" Hoping you will let me have a line, as I have not 
heard of you since I saw you, I remain," &c. 

In all his labours among the poor, Robert felt that 
the soul of a poor man was of as great value as that of 
a rich man, and that one soul saved was worth all his 
trouble. " I felt," he writes, " this day what a weak, 
helpless vessel I am, unable to do anything without 
God ; and oh I how blessed it is to feel Gjrist strength- 
ening me. I proclaimed Christ as the Saviour of sin- 
ners to fifty souls this day. God, bless thy Word 
to even one ; and let that one be a witness to others of 
the power of thy truth. Let me be faithftil even unto 
death. Let me live on that word — *Be not weary in 
well-doing.'" 

The following little incident, found in his journal 
with many others, known to the teachers of the Ragged 
School, shows that the work in which Robert took a 
part was not without its effect : — 

"A gentleman met a man in Church-street; and in 
talking to him, perceived he had a good knowledge of 
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Scripture. So he asked him where he got it. Th6 man 
said, *In a school near the Linen Hall.' How did he 
come there? He was sleeping at the Night Asylum, 
and a man told him that if he went to the school he 
would get a piece of bread every Sunday. * I went for 
the bread,' said he, * but God gave me something better 
to eat.*" 

While Robert was engaged in visiting the poor, and 
other good works, he did not neglect his own soul. He 
still was in the habit of attending week-day services 
and sermons, and such religious meetings as he found 
profitable. 

" December 15th. — There was a very nice little meet- 
ing of the College Church Missionary Society, on Friday 
last, in Dr. Singer's rooms. Mr. Day and Mr. Craig 
spoke. The former read a most interesting letter from 
Henry Budd, a converted Red Indian, now a minister 
of the Gospel. The latter gave an excellent speech — 
setting forth to young men the great need of missionaries. 
He brought forward the arguments raised by some, and 
refuted them plainly and feithfiilly, and urged on us to 
give not only our means and our prayers, but ourselves." 

Robert was still as diligent as ever in the private 
study of the Word of God, in prayer, meditation, and 
reflection. His journal abounds with proofs of this. 
The following reflections on the Great Exhibition, writ- 
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ten on the day of its close, convey to ns some of his 
private thoughts : — 

"Friday, October 10, 1851, Evening.— Night Asy- 
lum; read and spoke on John xii. Same evening- 
Reflections on the Great Exhibition being closed. 

"This day this wonderful scene has closed; and 
when one looks back upon it, and begins to reflect in 
his mind, viewing it in the light of religion, what is 
the great brand stamped upon its memory? — * Vanity T 
And it conflrms him in the truth of that saying of 
the Saviour of mankind, * Whosoever drinketh of this 
water shall thirst again.' Who is there that can saj, 
*I am happy, contented, and satisfied with what I 
have seen?' Does not the rush of this last week 
show that, however often they have seen it, they 
desire it more ? There is great attraction in it for the 
worldly, and much serious matter for thought to the 
Christian. How many souls have been benefitted by 
it ? is one of the first things that occur to the Christian 
mind; or rather, how much has the glory of God 
been advanced? Some may make out arguments to 
show that it has advanced the glory of Grod. But it 
seems to me that it is only in showing forth his temporal 
power in what He has enabled man to do. It may, 
indeed, have advanced God's glory in another way, by 
strengthening Christians, by showing to them the vanity 
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of all earthly things, and leading them more earnestly 
to seek heavenly. This I speak from my own expe- 
rience. I bless God it has. But what chiefly promotes 
God's glory is the salvation of souls. Has it promoted 
the salvation of one ? I would be confdsed to know 
how (of course I speak of the thing itself, not of in- 
direct means) — ^how many thousand souls have passed 
through this place since its opening. And how many 
can say it was good for them to have been there? 
And now the stream of human life that toiled there 
day after day, has ceased, and each has returned to 
reflect on the past. And oh ! that many, while they 
look back upon the past with disdain, might be en- 
abled to look forward to the greater joy and happiness, 
not in this world, but in the next. All these will 
have to stand before the judgment-seat of Jesus Christ. 
Alas ! how many treat that as a mere fable ! What 
an Exhibition will there then be of his power and 
Grodhead ! What an awful morning will dawn then 
upon an ungodly world ! What a glorious redemption 
for believers; — ^for those who, having in this life re- 
pented of their sins, and cast them upon this Lamb of 
God, strove to walk humbly with their God, and who, 
when called upon to leave this world, have jdelded 
up their spirits to that God who gave them, in hope 
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of a J07M resurrection to eternal life, throngh Jesns 
Christ their Savionr." 

Such were Robert's reflections. So great was his 
heavenly-mindedness, that ahnost every passing event 
caused him to look forward in joyful expectation to 
that glorious rest which we believe he now enjoys. 

** This world is all a fleeting show, 

For man's Ulnsion given ; 
The smiles of joy, the tears of woe, 
Deoeitfol shine, deceitful flow : 

There's nothing true but heaven. 

"And false the light on glory's plume. 
As fading hues of even ; 
And love, and hope, and beauty's bloom, 
Are blossoms gathered for the tomb : 
There's nothing bright but heaven. 

" Poor wanderers of a stormy day, 

From wave to wave we're driven ; 
And fancy's flash, and reason's ray. 
Serve but to light the troubled way : 

There's nothing calm but heaven." 



€\^itx Jfiftunt^. 

INCREASED DEVOTEDNESS. 

A.D. 1851 ; AGE 21. 

In a former chapter, we have spoken of the deep in- 
terest Robert felt in the Loochoo Mission, and we have 
mentioned some of the means he nsed to promote its 
welfare. 

He heard from Lieutenant Clifford that it was not 
money the Committee were now in want of, but men. 
He thought over the gloomy position of Dr. Bettelheim, 
the lonely missionary, who was toiling without a single 
fellow-worker, except his zealous wife, amongst the 
cruel and ignorant heathen in those distant islands. 
And so, when Robert received a letter from Mr. 
Clifford, inquiring whether there were any young men 
in college who might be willing to offer themselves, 
the thought came into his mind, that perhaps he would 
suit Bs a missionary to join the lonely Dr. Bettelheim. 
But again his deep humility came in, and made him 
fear that he was not fitted for so great a work. 

At last, on the 17th of November, he ventured to 

E 
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write to his friend, saying that, if the Committee ap- 
proved of him, he would not object to leave his country, 
and join their missionary in Loochoo. After a day or 
two, he received the following reply : — 

" Tramore, Waterford, 18th November, 1851. 
" My dear Friend, 

" I received your welcome letter of yesterday, as 
I suppose, for it is without date. I rejoice at the idea 
God has put into your mind, and I trust he may yet 
bring it to maturity in a way that will be quite satis- 
factory to all parties. I will submit your note to my 
friend and coadjutor. Captain Downes ; and, in the 
meantime, I send you one of our last year's reports, 
wherein you will see the Bishop's offer to take two 
unmarried missionaries into his house, and give them 
rooms in the mission college at Hong Kong. . . . 
We cannot, I think, have any account from Dr. Bettel- 
heim till the middle or end of January, as no man- 
of-war, or even merchant ship, appears to have called 
there since the " Reynard," with the Bishop, in 1850. 
The junks leave Napa in October, for Foochoo, in China, 
and then we may expect a despatch, which cannot be 
with us till January ; and I may say, under God, much, 
if not all, will depend on Dr. B.'s report of his treat- 
ment last year. My wish has always been to have 
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two more missionaries out at Hong Kong, learning 
the language, and preparing for better times, either 
for Loochoo or Japan. 

<<I think nothing can be decided abont sending ont 
another missionary until we again hear from Dr. B. 
and the Bishop of Victoria ; and then, I am quite sure, 
the Committee will be delighted to put their hands on 
two Dublin College men of such a spirit as you seem 
to possess. 

"Well, dear friend, we may plan, but God alone 
can order events. Be assured, whether he sends you 
north, south, east, or west, on such an errand, it is 
the most honourable, and the happiest post under heaven; 
and God will bless you in it. Come to us when you 
can command leisure. 

*' Kind regards to your father, mother, and sisters. 
" Your affectionate friend, 

** Herbert Clifford. " 

The day he received the above, he vrrote in his 
journal: — 

"1 have had a long correspondence with my friend 
Mr. Clifford, relative to the Loochoo Mission, and I 
have offered myself as a missionary to that place. The 
Lord has put into my heart a great desire for it, and 
I feel that he is calling me there. And now I am 
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willing to go, and, with God's help, to sacrifice every- 
thing for his sake. I know I will have much oppo- 
sition; but I trust the Lord will make my way plain 
before me. Grod, look down upon me, and fulfil 
the desire of my heart, and enable me so to pa^s 
through things temporal and earthly, that I may be 
enabled to go forth to preach among the Grentiles the 
unsearchable riches of Christ." 

Robert was not ignorant of the difficulties that 
awaited a missionary at Loochoo. He knew it was a 
very distant land, where he would seldom be refreshed 
by the face of a Christian — ^where he would be months 
without receiving any news from his dear friends at 
home. He knew that the natives would despise him, 
and the glorious message he would carry. Yet he 
considered not these things. All he wished to know 
was, where was God calling him; and there he was 
ready and willing to go. For some months, he cor- 
responded with Mr. Clifford after his offer; and from 
him he received a vocabulary of the Loochoo language. 
Patiently did he wait a call; for he hoped that God 
would honour him by employing him in his service 
among the heathen. But his hopes of going out under 
the Loochoo Committee were soon blighted by the in- 
telligence that his friend Mr. Clifford was dangerously 
ill. For some months there appeared no hope of his 
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recovery, and he became quite unable for the duties of 
Secretary to the Mission. 

This iUness of his friend affected Robert very much. 
He feared that the Mission would fall to the ground, 
and the islands of Loochoo return to complete heathen 
darkness. And now he was forced to give up all idea 
of going himself as a missionary under this Committee. 

We shall see hereafter how another Committee took 
up the work which was so near being given up; and 
how Robert again became connected with it. 

We turn now from Robert's transactions relative to 
the Mission, to enquire what were his private spiritual 
feelings during this yeai*. And these may appear in 
the following extracts :-^ 

"Sunday, December 21st, 1851. — gracious Father, 
what a delight are thy Sabbaths to those who love thee. 
The world may mock at them, and use them without 
any regard. It is only thy people who can * call them 
a delight, the holy of the Lord, and honourable.' I 
bless thee, that thou hast given me a love for them. 
Oh I kindle that love, and teach me to look to a nobler 
rest above." 

"Monday, Tuesday, Wednesday. — ^At Ragged School 
for an hour each day. Spoke with a man (Reilly) con- 
cerning a change of heart." 

"Christmaa Day, 1851. — ^Attended service this day 
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at St. Matthias's. Sermon by Mr. Day. Text, Isaiah 
ix. 6. Afterwards waited for the Sacrament of the 
Lord's Supper ; and I do not think I ever enjoyed it so 
much. I had great time and desire for prayer; the 
latter bestowed by the Spuit of God ; and I remembered 
all my friends before God. gracious Father, may 
these pledges of thy love be to me a delight. May I 
rejoice in this event, as one that has to do with my 
soul's eternal interest. Oh! my Saviour-God, where 
would I be, or what would be my state, only for thy 
love ; not only to do such a work for me, but to make 
me a partaker of its benefits. May this season find me 
drawing closer to thee, and my soul deriving more 
warmth from thy love. And put within me an in- 
creased desire to work for thy glory." 

"Friday Evening. — ^Night Asylum. Spoke with God's 
strength on the free and full redemption of Christ. 
God, bless thy Word to one soul." 

Sunday, December 28th, 1851. — ^Moming : Matthias' 
Church. Mr. Day on Matt, xviii. 1 — 4. A beautiful, 
plain sermon. Afternoon: Ragged School. Spoke of 
faith in Jesus, and earnestly invited them to partake of 
God's free and full salvation. Evening: Molyneux* 
Mr. Craig ; Isaiah xxxviii. 9. Spent this a most sweet 
Sabbath. Why ? Because I was much in prayer to God. 
I took his Word, when on my knees, and pleaded before 



CLOSE OF THE YEAR. 135 

him his own promise. And what a convincing argu- 
ment is it in favour of its truth, when God answers one 
according to his promise. I thank the Lord for this 
blessed day. May I improve it." 

" Wednesday, December 31st, 1851. — This day closes 
another year and period of my earthly pilgrimage. A 
year full of eventful blessings and favours from Grod; 
bat full of sin and unfaithfulness in me. I cannot close 
this year without solemn reflections ; for it has been 
an important one to me. I have engaged in work for 
God, which I did not before: and I look forward to 
increased favours in the ensuing year. But how count- 
less have been my sins. They have been like the sand 
upon the sea shore. I have been base, and vile, and 
unfaithful. May I trust in God's promise, that my sins 
shall be white as snow. May I cast them on Jesus. 
Great as they are, they are washed away by his blood." 

Such was Robert's experience : while he became more 
holy in his life, his view of his sins became enlarged, and 
his faith in his Saviour grew stronger and stronger. 
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LABOUR S-S I O KN E S S. 

AD. 1852; AGE 21. 

The beginning of this year found Robert, engaged in 
his regular Dublin work. Patiently did he toil on at 
the Ragged School, and diligently did he seek out the 
poor and ignorant, in the filthy lanes of such parts of 
the city as are quite unknown to many who have- lived 
all their life within a few streets of them. A few 
extracts jfrom his journal will reveal the manner in 
which he spent this season. 

"January 1st, 1852. — Spared through another year! 
The good and gracious Gk>d again permits me to record 
his mighty doings in my soul, and how he enables me 
to spend those days which he so lovingly prolongs. 
And here 1 say, that a year never opened with such 
joyful and happy expectations as this. Not the world's 
joys or happiness; but that joy which nothing here 
can give, and nothing take away. I thank my God, I 
can look back on the past year with gratitude and happy 
reflections, as to my growth in divine things. But oh ! 



NEW YEAR. 137 

the numberless sins, the neglected opportunities how 
many. What have I done for God? Nothing — com- 
paratively nothing. May the ensuing year stir me up 
to greater activity for Grod and his service. • May I 
deny myself more, and live as if I were Grod's child. 
How much we live for this world, and how little for the 
next. 

'^ If there is any time that brings serious reflections, 
I think it is the new year. Now I make a fresh start- 
ing ; and by the help of the God of Jacob, I will begin 
afresh to run the race set before me. But unless he 
help me, I will fall." 

" Thursday, Jan. 1st. — Early prayer-meeting at the 
school-house. It was delightfully sweet. Dr. Singer, 
Mr. Day, Mr. Craig prayed. Most universal, compre- 
hensive intercession for ourselves, for this land, for the 
world. 

Noon. — Trinity Church. Mr. Gregg. Text, Gal. vi. 
6 — 10, (see Notes.) A beautiftd sermon on * doing 
good.' May the Spirit accompany this to me. Occu- 
pied nearly all the rest of the day at the Ragged School, 
giving out temporal assistance to four hundred destitute 
poor. Oh ! to see such a mass of sin and wretchedness 
excites my pity. God, pour out a blessing this year 
on our effoils to raise the spiritual hopes of these be- 
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nighted people. Give us grace and strength to work 
for thee." 

"Friday. — Why is it, my God, that, while others 
go out fhto the circles of worldly company and amuse- 
ments, I go to the abode of the destitute, and read the 
Word of life to perishing sinners ? Why is this differ- 
ence ? Not to me, Lord, not to me, but to thy name be 
all the glory. To thy grace alone it is all owing. The 
same wicked heart as others — ^perhaps more wicked— 
a heart that in its unregenerate state would have been 
a votary to this world's sin and folly ; — ^that that heart 
should be turned to Christ to do his service, is only and 
solely because of thy mercy and love. Enable me to 
show forth thy praise by a consistent walk. Bless my 
every effort to extend thy Gospel. I thank thee, that 
thou didst give me strength to speak to the poor crea- 
tures at the Night Asylum this evening, and to exalt 
Christ among them. Though the people are sunk in 
ignorance and superstition, yet let thy truth find en- 
trance into their hearts, and bring forth faith and love 
to the Lord Jesus Christ. Amen." 

The following shows us how much may be done in 
one day : 

"Sunday, January 4th. — Morning Service, St. Mat- 
thias's. Mr. Day. Text, Gal. vi. 7 — 9. Afternoon: 
to the Ragged School. First Sunday of the year. 
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Looked upon it as a special time for prayer for the 
Institution. Spoke to them on hearing Christ, (Acts 
liL 21.) Evening: Night Asylum. Read John i. to 
the men, Matt. iv. to the boys. blessed God, prosper 
thy Word. Then to Molyneux. Mr. Craig. Charity 
Sermon ; Psalm xxii. 22. Oh ! how greatly privileged 
I am." 

This is hardly credible. But it is certain, that not 
alone on this . Sunday, but often, Robert managed to get 
through this quantity of work in a day. And even 
more than this; for there is no mention here of his 
attending Morning Sunday School, which he sometimes 
did, in addition to all above mentioned. On such a day 
he thus divided his time : — 

Seven o'clock, a.m., up reading the Scriptures, with 
prayer and other devotions till 9.30; 9.30 till 10, 
breakfast; 10 to 11.30, Sunday School; 12 to 2.30, 
Morning Service ; 3 to 5.15, Bagged School ; 5.45 till 
7, Night Asylum; 7.15 to 8.30, Evening Service; 9 
to 10, writing out the sermons of the day, and reading 
the Scriptures, with prayer. 

Some may consider that this waa perverting the use 
of the Sabbath. Robert looked upon that day bs a 
joyful season of rest from worldly and carnal thoughts 
and business. Even his meals were neglected, as may 
appear by the division of time on such days. It was 
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his delight to work very hard for God on God's day; 
and this appears to have been the secret cause why his 
Sabbaths were so peculiarly happy. 

Referring to his college examinations, he writes:— 
"Monday and Tuesday, 19th and 20th January.— 
Examination days. Undertaking them with God's as- 
sistance, I was enabled to be successful. Oh ! grant 
that I may always so pass through things temporal, 
that I finally lose not the things etemal." 

How much trouble young men in college might save 
themselves, i^ after they have read their business dili- 
gently, they would cast the care of their examinations 
on God. Then we would not so often hear our fellow- 
students with anxious look exclaim, " Oh ! I am sure 
I will not pass." Robert knew what it was to cast aU 
his care on Him who cared for him. 

"Sunday, 25th January. — ^Welcomed the Sabbath 
with peculiar delight, the past week being one of 
bodily infirmity. Afternoon : To the Ragged School, 
being absent last Sunday (being ill on that day). 
Found it pleasant to appear again. Never saw the 
school so orderly and quiet, or altogether so pleasant. 
Spoke to my class on the importance of hearkening to 
the voice of God before that of man, especially to God's 
voice in the Grospel. Oh ! gracious God, work with us. 
Revive thy work in the midst of us. How privileged 
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am I, a vile worm, to be permitted to take a part in 
this great work ! May I be faithful. Give me thy 
grace — thy strength ; make me to love thee more, that 
this love may constrain me to work for thee." 

This was what Robert called " a happy week." On 
Sunday, Tuesday, and Thursday, he attended service 
in the house of God ; on Sunday, Tuesday, Wednesday, 
and Thursday, he spent some hours in the Ragged 
School, teaching the poor. 

" Friday, Night Asylum. — Read and spoke on John 
vii. I often think with myself how unable I am for 
any of these things — how feeble are my words ! I 
have no great speech or power of language. But these 
are evil suggestions. Lord, it is not my words that 
sinners are to be convinced by, but thine. How 
thankfnl should I be that thou hast put the desire 
within me to read this Word to the poor, even if I 
never added my own words to it." 

" Friday, 27th February. — Ragged School at eleven ; 
staid there till three o'clock. Met a dumb boy; con- 
versed with him on a slate. Evening, Night Asylum : 
John viii. and Matt. viii. Saw the dumb boy there; 
gave him a Bible at his own request, and *Come to 
Jesus.' I pray thee, God, that I may never go forth 
to any work of thine, without falling suppliantly before 
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thee for thy grace. Geanse the thoughts of my heart by 
the inspiration of thy Holy Spirit.*' 

The death of the Rev. Mr. Eranse is still remembered 
by many, even of those who had not the privilege of 
being placed under his ministry. To this sad event, 
which occurred about this time, Robert thus refers :— 

"God has been pleased to lay a heavy blow upon 
his church, by the withdrawal to himself of one who 
held a prominent position, and was a faithful and ear- 
nest preacher of the New Testament. On last Sunday, 
curious enough, I was led to hear him, which I have 
not done for a long time. He preached boldly and 
earnestly from 2 Cor. iii. 18. In the evening he 
preached again, and on Ash Wednesday also. On Fri- 
day, as he was preparing for Sunday, his spirit was 
suddenly called from him, without warning. But he 
needed none : always working in his Master's vine- 
yard, a faithful servant, he was ever ready, and is 
now gone to enter into his Master's joy. Oh ! what a 
warning. As I think of him, I fancy I see Imn, and 
hear him preach. I can hardly persuade myself that 
he is gone. What a blank he has left; how many 
sorrowing spirits ! But, God, in whose hand is 
everjrthing, supply a pastor to this flock now deserted. 
May this event awaken ministers to increased anxiety 
and activity, and believers to a greater hold on 
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Christ, and teach them not to look too much to mi- 
nisters; and bless it to myself, that whatever work 
thou givest me to do, I may be found diligent in it. 
May I cleave closer to the Friend and Teacher who 
can never die, and who will never leave us. Oh ! the 
happy morning, when Christ and his people shall meet !" 
About the middle of the month of March, Robert 
was attacked with a severe fit of the small-pox. On 
his recovery, the following letter was written : — 

"36 Leeson-street, March 27, 1852. 

" My dear ^ 

"Your letter, received this morning, was very 
acceptable, and I trust profitable, even in the little 
exhortation to prayer. 

" I could not, indeed, enjoy much peace of mind 
while in the fever, but my Saviour was present with 
me; and, during the last week, I have had many a 
sweet moment in laying my wants before the throne 
of grace, together with yours. My dear friend, I can 
say, it is good for me that I have been afflicted, or 
rather thus gently reproved, by the hand of a loving 
Father. But, alas ! I have been little humbled. Oh ! 
my abominable pride. While I sought to lie down in 
the dust, I have been lifted up. Ask this blessing 
for me, * That I may be humbled in soul.' I feel 
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now that I am regaining my strength, God might 
justly throw me back again, to humble me; but his 
mercy is great, and by love he seeks to do it now. 
Mr. Cliflford recommended me to read 
Bickersteth, to remark his parental obedience. It was 
great, indeed. But it struck me as remarkable, that 
in everything he sought their advice first, except in 
that very one of going on his mission to Africa. I 
will give you an extract from his letter : — 

" 'I do not decide without deliberation, without 
prayer, nor without the warmest love to my dearest 
parents, second only to that I owe to my Saviour. 
But I feel there are cases in which you have no voice, 
because they are between Grod and my conscience. 
Such a case is the voyage to Africa. I would not 
distress your minds, therefore, by asking your opinion 
before I decided.' 

"Whereas, I thought, from what Mr. C. said, that 
the first thing was to consult them. I see nothing 
very remarkable in this, and nothing more than my 
own view on the subject; and I think you will agree 
with me too. ... My dear friend, it will afford 
us some delight in our old age, if we can look back 
on our youth as an endeavour, amidst much sin, 
weakness, and imperfections, to serve God. And still 
more delightful to be looking forward to a sweet rest 
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with Christ, when the ta^oubles and labours of this life 
shall be over. 

'^ Let us ask each day, are we ready to go to Christ ? 
We may ai^)ear to have long lives before us ; but in a 
moment our bodies may be cold. How great the com- 
f<Ht, then, if separated only to meet in glory. We 
often feel can we, unworthy, enter heaven. We want 
£dth to see Christ more plainly. The more we see and 
know of him, the more happiness wo have, and the 
greater our stimulus to work for him. 

I have now quiet time for the study of the Word. 
May God make it profitable. I last night read the 
passage, 'Christ is all, and in all,' Col. ill. 11. What 
a comprehensive one; I thought of its fulness the 
whole evening, and went to deep thinking over it. 

" FarewelL You will be happy to see I am able to 
write. Ever your loving brother in Christ, 

" Robert F. Dombrain." 

Journal : March 28th. — ^A blank of a fortnight takes 
place, in consequence of God visiting me in love with 
an attack of the small-pox. But it is not a blank 
in my spiritual life. I felt my Saviom* walking in the 
furnace to support me; and when I returned to my 
consciousness, and was able to pray, then I felt the 
loving-kindness of the Lord, and his mercifiil dealing 
toward me. 
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" God, grant that my wish to go to the heathen, 
may be purely from love to Jesus Christ and perishing 
sinners. There cannot be much earthly advantage in 
view. I desire, when able, to devote myself unre- 
servedly to my Saviour's work, and so to live by him, 
and for him, and to him — ^that I may die in him, and 
thus live for ever with him. 

"Heard this day of the death of Mr. Dowan, a 
faithful labourer in the Lord's vineyard, and particu- 
larly in our Ragged School He now rests from his 
labours, rejoicing with Christ. Also died this week, 
Mr. Maurice Collis, a Christian in truth. How many 
singular warnings of late, ^to set our house in order, 
for we shall die, and not live.' My God, make me 
ever ready to depart To Jesus, my ever-living Sa- 
viour, I commit my spirit : safe it is in his hands. 
Peace will dwell with those who trust in him. Un- 
worthy, vile, and wicked as I am, he is my righteous- 
ness. I can tell God, 'I am clean and innocent,' for 
my Saviour is my substitute. My God, humble me — 
show me that I am wretched, miserable, poor, blind, 
and naked ; that my righteousness is as filthy rags. Bat 
that * Christ is all, and in all.'" 

" Sunday, April 4th. — ^Again permitted by the mercy 
of God, to join in the assembly for public worship, 
I went to St. Matthias's; and, like the Psalmist, 'I 
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waa glad when they said, Let us go up to the courts 
of the Lord, to worship in his house.'" 

It is remarkable that, at the beginning of each year, 
this devoted servant of the Lord waa laid by in sick- 
ness ; always coining forth purified ; and, being then 
restored to perfect health, waa constrained each year 
to serve his Lord more zealously than before. These 
trials had, as their fruit, a deep humility, which finally 
caused him to be inwardly happy. This inward hap- 
piness is what men of the world sometimes call mo- 
roseness; doubtless because they erroneously suppose 
that spiritual happiness, like their own pleasure, always 
manifests itself in the outward appearance. May his 
joy be ours. 



€\ki^Ut $thtuUtut\. 

VISIT TO OOON. 

A.I). 1852; AGE 22. 

We have seen what a great interest Robert took in 
foreign missions, and how he thooght that the work 
at home ought not to prevent ministers from going 
ont to the heathen. The opinions he expressed on 
these subjects, led some who conversed with him to 
think that he despised home missionary exerti(«s. 

Such, however, was not the case. His own active 
labours among the poor of his native city, were suffi- 
cient to show that he set a high value on the work at 
home, not to mention the trouble he took to make him- 
self acquainted with the missionary operations carried 
on in any part of Ireland. 

A wonderful work of reformation has, for some years 
past, been spreading among the Roman Catholics of this 
country. In this Robert always took the most lively 
interest. The accounts were so extraordinary, that he, 
like many others, could hardly believe them. 

Anxious to see for himself, he set off, in the month 
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of June, to Doon, in the Connty Limerick, where a 
most interesting missionary work has been carried on 
inder the Iri^ Society. In the district, including five 
parishes, he fomid that abont one thousand persons had 
left the Church of Rome, and become converts to the 
Protestant fidth. Anxious to see and converse with 
these simple-minded Christians, Robert was not content 
with meeting them in the schools or t^e congregation, 
he visited them in their own houses, questioned them, 
and tested their sincerity in every way. As the result 
of this examination, he was amazed and edified by their 
faith and patience ; and he gl(»ified Grod for the great 
things he had wrought in that place. His visit is de- 
scribed in his journal : — 

" Monday, June 28th. — Set off this morning to visit 
Doon, Ca Limerick, to see something of the reformation 

there. W met me at the railway station, Pallas. 

Went to Doon Glebe.* A clerical meeting there ; eight 
present, among whom was Rev. Denis Browne, Dean 
of Emly. Very interesting conversati<m relative to Ae 
Mission, mode of working, &c. Slept there. 

"29th, — Went to Togher schooL Ten o'clock: sing- 
ing class, very good. Eleven o'clock: Examination of 

* The residence of the Eev. Thomas Atkinson, Rector of Doon 
Parish, where Robert was kindly received l>y his Cniate, the Rev. 
William Fitzpatrick. 
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probationers' class in Irish, and in Numbers, Romans, 
Articles, &c. 

30th. — Went to Pallas, where the Dean examined 
the school. Thence to Boherough school; a very in- 
teresting one indeed — ^mud cabin — ^thirty present. The 
Dean examined them. The answering was very good, 
considering the school is so lately established. After 
to Mr. Scott's, the Rector ; dined there. Went in the 
evening to the Pallas school, where the Dean gave an 
exceedingly nice discourse on Mark x. 46 — 52. 

"July 1st. — Examined some classes at the Toghei* 
school ; was much pleased. The Dean also examined 
this school at two o'clock, and was very much pleased. 
Dined here. Evening conversational meeting for the 
converts. 

" Friday morning. — ^A most interesting meeting of the 
Limerick Protestant Orphan Society, in the Togher (or 
Oakeley) school-room. Speakers : Mr. Willis, Mr. Ben- 
son, Dean Browne — excellent speeches. There were 
three hundred and fifty-four present; three hundred 
being converts. It was a very cheering sight. Aifcer 
this, took a walk ; visited an old castle commanding a 
fine view. Although this is a glorious work to be em- 
ployed in, yet one's own soul cannot thrive here, unless 
Grod gives a double portion of his Spirit. 

" Sunday, 4th. — Took a class of men in the Sunday 
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School, on Matt. vi. Noon : service in the school-room 
— a truly cheering congregation. The Dean preached, 
from Gen. xxviii. 10 — 13, a very excellent sermon. Christ 
was all, and in all. Afterwards partook of the commu- 
nion. Enjoyed it very much. Evening: went to the 
Glebe, where a congregation assembled in the open air. 
Such a pleasant sight I never saw. After short evening 
prayer, the Dean preached again, taking his text from 
2 Cor. V. 17. I trust the Sabbath was beneficial to 
me and to many. I shall not soon forget it. 

" Monday. — At the Glebe. Scripture Keaders' Meet- 
ing — ^very interesting. Spoke to them. Then went to 
Bilboa : visited some of the converts' houses. Saw 
two persons examined for admission. 

" Tuesday. — Examined the children of the Oakeley 
school. 

"Wednesday. — ^Went a long drive to the copper 
mines, Co. Tipperary. Was much pleased with the 
mines, but more so with the lovely country we passed 
through. Our object in going was to enquire about the 
religious state of the people, (which is truly wretched,) 
in order to see if a missionary might be sent among 
them. Visited several houses. Drove home at ten 
o'clock, night, through the Co. Tipperary. I never 
thought I could do so. 
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"Thursday. — ^Went for a nice walk to GleBgar. 
Evening, conversational meeting in the school-honse. 

" Friday. — ^Dined at Mr. Scott's. "Went in the even- 
ing with Mr. Turner to a meeting in Pallas sdhool- 
hoBse.*' 

Robert was very mndi chewed by this visit. At 
Doon he saw faithful labonr^^ gathmng in rich frnits. 
He thought of the plenteous harvest in heat^m lands. 
Here, too, he saw that the number of labourers was, 
comparatively speaking, not few ; but he c(Hisidered the 
wretched condition of those heathen lands, where there 
is, perhaps, only one minister for hundreds of thousands 
of souls. Such reflecti(His made him long the more to be 
engaged in missionary work among the deserted pagans. 
After his visit to Doon, Robert was always supplied 
with information concerning the Lord's work in that 
place. Nor did he let it slip from his mind, nor forget 
to mBition it in his prayers. 

Thus we see ihot his was no narrow mind. God's 
work was that which interested him ; and whether it was 
in Dublin, in Doon, or in Loodioo, he took equal plea- 
sure in hearing of its success, and doing what he could 
to help it on. 



chapter ^igjtttntl. 

APPOINTED MISSIONAKY. 

A.D. 1852; AGE22. 

For manj months, Robert was kept in donbt as to his 
future prospects. He longed to be actively employed 
in the duties of an ambassador of Christ to the heathen. 
Earnestly did he pray that his way might be made 
plain. No longer had he any accounts from Loochoo. 
Indeed tlie life of the Loochoo Mission appeared in as 
much danger as that of its active head. Lieutenant 
CliflFord continued very ill, and unable to attend to 
business ; and another promoter of this mission's wel- 
fare had been removed by death. Just as matters 
were in this state, George Rochfort Clarke, Esq., of 
London, received a letter from the missionary in Loo- 
choo, begging him, as a brother in Christian bonds, to 
exert himself on behalf of the Lord's work in that 
country. 

At the time he received this earnest call, Mr. Clarke 
was unacquainted both with the mission and the 
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missionary. But feeling it to be more a call from 
Grod than from a stranger, he immediately responded 
to it. 

By his exertions, an entirely new Loochoo Naval 
Committee was formed in London. At first, they found 
it very difficult to manage the business, Lieutenant 
Clifibrd being quite unable to correspond with them. 
For the same reason, they heard nothing of Robert's 
private oflfer to go out as missionary to Loochoo. But, 
not long after their formation, Mr. Clarke chanced to 
hear of Robert Dombrain as a person anxious to go 
out to some foreign land. Great was Robert's surprise, 
when, on Thursday, the 26th of August, he received 
the following note, written in a hand he had never 
seen before: — 

(Letter from G. Mochfort Clarke, Esq, J 

" Chesterton Lodge, Oxfordshire. 
" My dear Sir, 

"The Committee of the Loochoo Mission are 

anxious to send out, if possible, two more missionaries 

forthwith, and also to enter into arrangements with one 

or two young men, with a view to the completion of 

their education for the same work. We are told that 

you are willing to go forth; and you may be free 
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from any restraining influence. If so, you will oblige 
me by writing fully on the subject. 

"You will be pleased to hear that I have received, 
by the last mail, a very friendly letter from the Bishop 
of Victoria, urging us to send out two missionaries, 
and promising to receive them at Hong Kong, and, 
if possible, to accompany them to Loochoo. The last 
reprint of our circular, which I enclose, will inform 
you that the protection of her Majesty's Grovemment 
is extended to this mission. 

" Believe me, my dear Sir, yours faithfully, 

" G. RocHFORT Clarke." 

On reading this, all his former hopes were revived- 
His journal shows he immediately laid the matter before 
the Lord; — "0 Lord," he writes, "here at last some 
opening seems to have been made, as regards my future 
course. Oh ! direct me into it, and through it. Lead 
me in the path that tends most to thy glory and the 
good of souls, no matter how beset with danger and 
difficulties." 

Quickly did Robert comply with Mr. Clarke's request 
to write fully to him on the subject. In the style of 
this letter, we see humility struggling with a strong 
desire for the appointment : — 
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*' 36 Leeson-street, August, 1852. 
"My dear Sir, 

"It was with peculiar sadsfEiction I received 
jonr letter. For, while the Lord has implanted in 
me a desire for missionary work, and while looking 
round, not knowing in what direction to tnm, joor 
note has caused an qtening and an oj^rtnnity, which 
I thankfnllj emhrace, of corresponding with a I^- 
sionary Society. I have had for many years an earnest 
desire to engage in missionary labours : and this pro- 
duced in me, not by hearing or reading interesting 
missionary intelligence — ^not by a desire for novelty or 
change, but by a calm and deliberate conviction of 
the Spirit of God, through the instrumentality of the 
Scriptures. God has kept that dedre alive, and in- 
creased it in me since, in die midst of much opposition 
and endeavours to crush it. And now it is my greatest 
desire, if it should be his will, to go f(»*th and glorify 
his name among the heathen, by making known the 
glad tidings of the Gospel of Jesus. 

"I am, as you are perhaps aware, a student of 
Trinity College, and hope, God willing, to stand for 
my degree in October. Should I be successful in it, 
and in passing my divinity examination, I would be 
ready for ordination in June next, when I will be 
twenty-three years of age. My family and friends, 
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with the exception of a few, would, of conrse, wish 
that I had preferred the home vineyard ; but none 
directly oppose my desire. My father, to whom I 
chiefly look, and who is always willing to accede to 

my wishes, would not hinder me in this 

But there is one thing which causes me some anxiety : 
I am a little deaf, and might, therefore, not have that 
facility in learning a language which is necessary. This 
deafiiess was brought on by a cold, and at times is 
almost imperceptible, so that often, when I hare told 
strangers that I was deaf, they have wondered. It 
varies also with the weather ; but, as I am yet young, 
it may wear away. God can, if it please him, remove 
this, as we know from the case of Moses, Ex. iv. 10 ; 
and of Jeremiah, Jer. i. 6. This seems to be the only 
hindrance I have. I have laid it frequently before the 
Lord. Let him do what seemeth to him best. I 
have thus laid before you my circumstances; and any 
more information you need, I shall be most ready can- 
didly to give you. In the meantime, I wait on the 
Lord, who has hitherto guided me. I desire no por- 
tion of heathen missionary field above another. And 
if God should not grant me my desire at all, still 
here I am, ready for whatever post he gives me, 
accounting it my greatest honour, privilege, and duty 
to serve him, even in the lowest position; and I am 
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unworthy, and nnable for that, nnless I receive grace 
and strength from on high. 

"Wishing you God speed in your labour of love, 
and awaiting your reply, 

" I remain, my dear Sir, yours sincerely, &c." 

For some months, a close correspondence was kept 
up between Mr. Clarke and Robert, which is too 
long for insertion in this brief memoir. This ended 
in an invitation from the former to his house in Lon- 
don, that Robert might have an interview with the 
Committee. 

His degree examinations were then coming on; so 
he determined, as soon as they were over, to accept 
the invitation, and start, God willing, for London. 
On Monday and Tuesday, 18th and 19 th October, he 
very creditably passed through these his last examin- 
ations. This was a great relief to his mind, and shows 
that a young man of very moderate abilities, who has 
in youth neglected his opportunities, can overcome all 
the difficulties of college, if only he have a sincere 
desire to serve God, and a simple reliance on him for 
help. 

Having now nothing to detain him in Dublin, Robert 
left it for London on the 27th. On the next day, he 
appeared before the Loochoo Committee. They were 
pleased with him, and appointed that he should attend 
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their examiners, whose opinion as to his competency 
was necessary for their decision. 

Being satisfied with this opinion, they passed a reso- 
lution, at their next meeting, to the eflfect that they 
would gladly avail themselves of Mr. R. F. Dombrain's 
services, as soon as he had completed his divinity 
course in Trinity College, Dublin, 



FEVER-DEOLINE-DEATH. 

A.D. 1852-53; AGE 22. 

For years, Robert had been looking forward with ear- 
nest desire and hearty prayer, to the time when he 
hoped to be appointed as a missionary to the heathen. 
With patience and faith did he wait on the Lord. 
At length the long-wished-for time arrived. Every- 
thing appeared settled, and a way seemed to open 
straight and clear to the distant islands of Loochoo. 

But it was not so. The Lord, while granting his 
desire, was calling his servant to a more distant land, 
where he could serve him night and day in his presence. 

Wednesday, the 27th of October, was the day Robert 
settled upon to leave Dublin. Tuesday, the day before, 
was very stormy, and he was strongly advised to put 
off his journey for a few days. But he had appointed 
to appear before the Committee on Thursday. On 
Wednesday, the gale increased to a complete storm. 
The sea roared and foamed. Even in the harbour of 
Kingstown the vessels could hardly ride safely. The 
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Holyhead packet, however, started on her dreary course, 
leaving behind many passengers who feared the raging 
waves, but carrying one or two, more bold than the 
rest, who ventured on board, and were closely shut up 
in the cabin. Thus she gallantly turned the pier-head, 
and plunged into the angry waves, bearing the youthful 
missionary. The cold and violent shaking were too 
much for Robert. His clothes, too, were damp, as 
he sat for hours in the railway carriage. Early on 
Thursday morning he arrived in Lcmdon, and wrote 
home to his anxious friends : — 

"London, Oct. 28, 1862. 
" My dear , 

"Thank Grod, with me, that I am here in 

safety, after going through as rough a sea as perhaps 

could be seen in the Channel. It was fearful. The 

waves ran as high as the funnel. I was very sick; 

but I had a good boat, and an Almighty Protector, and 

so was brought on my journey in safety. We were 

two hours behind time, but came down at a fearful 

rate from Holyhead. I have not quite recovered the 

journey, but hope, with Grod's strength, to be able to 

go before the Committee to-day. It is a solenm time 

with me, and I feel my weakness. But ' I lift up mine 

eyes unto the Lord, from whence cometh my help.' 
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I know you are doing so too, and many of my friends. 
May God in all things be glorified, either by my ac- 
ceptation or rejection. 

" Write to me. Yom* letter will be refreshing ; and 
believe me," &c. 

Robert was indeed weak and sickly ; and as he stood 
before the Committee, his head was racked with pain. 
The kind friends who had invited him to their house 
observed that he was dull and low-spirited. He did 
not wish them to know how ill he was. They tried to 
encourage and refresh him; and for this purpose they 
prevailed on him to visit the missionary college at 
Islington. Shortly after this, he went to call on a 
friend in another part of the city. While here he 
found himself quite unable to return to Mr. Clarke's. 
In a hand so changed as hardly to appear his own, he 
wrote to let him know how ill he was. Now his friends 
discovered the cause of his extreme dulness. A fever 
of the most malignant type had set in. For several 
weeks he lay without any symptoms of recovery. "Given 
over" by the physicians, his father and brothers went to 
London to see him. They were amazed and grieved at 
his worn appearance. 

Towards the close of December he began to recover 
a little. And now the hopes of his friends began to 
brighten. Again he took up his pen to comfort his 
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anxious family. But the writing was such, as rather 
to startle than encourage them. To a young friend, 
who had written to try and comfort him during his 
iUness, he wrote at this time : — 

"35 Theberton-street, 21 Dec. 1862. 

" My dear , 

"I cannot do more now than acknowledge the 
receipt of your very interesting and comforting letters. 
But you will thank God that I am able to do even that. 
I cannot yet get quiet time for reflection. Recovering 
from so long an illness, my thoughts are towards what 
I shall eat and drink. This is natural ; and I find it 
impossible to avoid. It is when I return home, and 
have my quiet hours, that I will be able to meditate 
on all, and seek to know God's will. I am so sorry 
you have left the Ragged School ; it was such a comfort 
to me to know that you had my class, your accounts 
pleased me so much. I really think there is a desire 
among the people for knowledge ; so many coming, when 
there is such opposition. May God grant to many of 
them the gift of eternal life, through Christ Jesus. We 
have great need to be watchful. We know not the 
hour of our Master's coming. 

" God bless you in all your labours, my dearest friend. 
Ever," &c. 
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" 36 Theberton-street, Jan. 1, 1853. 
" My dear , 

"I received your grateful letter this morning, 

which led me to look back on the past year. Much 

indeed has happened to make me cry, ' Ebenezer.' The 

Lord seems to be bringing me nearer to himself. This 

is the second time within the year that 1 have been ill. 

He knows the coldness and worldliness of my hearty 

and thus he puts me through the furnace. Oh! that 

I may come out purified seven times. I still gain 

strength. I was out on Thursday, and go out again 

to-day. Remember me kindly to Mr. F. and Mr. A. 

" May the God of all grace keep and bless you for 

Christ's sake." 

"36 Theberton-street, Jan. 16, 1853. 
" My dear ^ 

"Your letters do comfort and refresh me. I 

tried the whole of last week to answer your last, but 

could not get time. If the day is fine, I go out for a 

short walk, and I cannot do much after that. I am 

stiU weak. I could not undertake the journey home 

yet. I trust, when I am perfectly recovered, I will be 

able to say, 'It is good for me that I have been afflicted.' 

It shows that while the Lord loves us, and pities us as 

a father pitieth his children, yet he sees the coldness of 

our hearts to spiritual things. And now he would 
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mould me more like himself. May that be the sanctified 
end. May Jesus be more precious to my soul; and 
thus may I have joy and peace. So pray for me. May 
God watch over you, and bless you. Believe me," &c. 

His family now hoped that Robert would soon be 
quite restored. His brother went over from Dublin to 
bring him home. During the journey from London, he 
appeared to bear up wonderftdly. But the severe reme- 
dies which had been used for his recovery, had left him 
a broken constitution. 

After his return home, he gradually grew weaker 
and weaker. For months he lingered, being quite un- 
able to exert himself in any way. He spent his hours 
in peacefrd meditation; sometimes expecting his reco- 
very, and sometimas feeling that death was near; but 
always ready to meet whatever change it might please 
his Heavenly Father to send him. 

On Monday, the 11th of April, a very decided change 
came over him. He could hardly recognise the mem- 
bers of his family. For two or three days he remained 
speechless. And on Thursday morning, the 14th of 
April, at five o'clock, in the twenty-third year of his 
life, he fell asleep in Jesus. 

Robert's death was not the triumphant entrance into 
glory, which some saints are granted. It was a peaceful 
sinking out of this world, into a land of everlasting rest. 
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AVlio can trace his simple history, without entertaining 
a solid confidence that he is now enjoying that rest 
which he alwajrs looked forward to, and which he ex- 
pected simply for the merits of his Saviour. 

It was in his life he exhibited the power of religion, 
and not in the few hours of extreme weakness before 
his departure. 

Deeply have his family felt the loss of a loving son — 
a kind and "anxious brother. And many a poor igno- 
rant and neglected mourner in the lanes of Dublin, 
wonders why he never hears that kind voice, which so 
often told him of a Saviour's love. 

On the Sunday next but one after Bobert's death, the 
Rev. M. F. Day, who had watched with anxious eye 
the course of this young member of his flock, brought 
before his congregation the bright example of their 
departed fellow-worshipper. 

'. His sermon on that day was on the text, Eccles. xii. 1. 
An extract fix)m it, which gives a short summary of 
Robert's life, will be a suitable ending to his memoir : — 

" My iM^ethren, I feel specially desirous at this present 
time to urge upon you this exhortation — 'Remember 
thy Creator in the days of thy youth ;' because within 
the last few days I have been forcibly reminded of the 
blessedness of attending to this exhortation. 

"There has been taken away from us a young man 
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who was for some years past a worshipper with us in 
this church, and who was known to many here — who was 
an eminent instance of one remembering his Creator in 
the days of his youth ; and who h^, in consequence 
of that, left a bright and blessed memory behind him — 
Robert Dombrain of Leeson-street. 

" I need hardly say, brethren, that I am not in the 
habit of referring to the ordinary removal of persons 
from among us. There are many objections to doing 
so. Unless when the death is a public event, which is 
already in the thoughts of most persons, it seems an 
unsuitable thing, at least in a crowded community like 
ours, to bring forward any mention of private character, 
however instructive in itself. But this case is a very 
peculiar one ; and the example he left behind is so pow- 
erftd a lesson, especially to those of his, own age, that 
I cannot refrain from very briefly mentioning it to 
you. 

"At the age of sixteen, when away from home, at 
the house of his eldest brother, who is a clergyman, 
it pleased God to work mightily upon his soul, by the 
Holy Spirit, and lead him to the faith and love of 
that precious Saviour, for whom, it may be said, that 
he henceforward entirely lived. He had been in- 
Wded for some other profession, but he then at once 
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declared his desire for entering the ministry, that he 
might preach that Gospel which he had found precious 
to his own soul. His desire was promptly yielded to, 
and he entered college and passed throught it with 
a view to his ordination. But he did not wait till 
that event should take place, that he might serve 
his Master. His whole life, during those six or 
seven years which it lasted, was devoted to his ser- 
vice. 

" He very soon chose as the object of his desire, not 
the ordinary work of a minister, but the work of a 
missionary among the heathen. That object, to my 
own knowledge, he kept most earnestly in view. It 
seemed to take deeper and more steadfast hold upon 
his heart as each year passed by. But meanwhile he 
was not idle. He worked as a missionary in this city. I 
myself have seen him in the Ragged School, in Lurgan- 
street, nearly two years ago, when he was only twenty- 
one years of age, standing in a small close room, crowded 
to almost suffocation, with as many as fifty poor men, 
ragged and squalid, gathered from the lanes around. 
I have seen this young man standing alone among 
them for an hour together, making them commit to 
memory some passage of Scripture, which he read to 
them over and over again in their hearing, and urging 
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the truths which it contained affectionately upon their 
consciences. 

"He used also to attend, from time to time, in the 
evenings, that truly benevolent institution, the Night 
Asylum, and there read the Scriptures to those of 
the poor inmates who were willing to listen to him. 
■ " But it was not only when gathered thus in a body 
that he carried on his missionary work among the poor. 
He used to visit them in their houses : and that, not as 
a hard task ; but he testified to the refreshment which 
his soul experienced, when reading and kneeling down 
beside their sick beds. His purse was open to their 
relief. He felt it the highest object to which his 
money could be given, to relieve the temporal and 
spintual distress which he met with. 

"In last October, when his college studies were 
now coming to an end, when he was in his twenty- 
third year, he went over to London to offer himself to 
the Loochoo Missionary Association, to go out to that 
remote region, choosing that Society, I believe, chiefly 
because he knew that few others were likely to offer 
themselves for it. A day or two after his arrival in 
London, he was laid low in typhus fever; and, after 
being many weeks in that terrible disease, and brought 
to death's door, he recovered a little — -just sufficient 
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to allow him to return here to his own family. But 
his strength was never restored. He sank under its 
effects, and, a few days since, entered into rest. 

" My brethren, he has left a bright example to us ; 
and my earnest desire in thus referring to his history 
— ^my sole object in doing so— is a hope that it might 
please God, at this time of his removal, to call others 
of his age by the same mighty grace, to stand in his 
stead, and to be witnesses for Christ in the world, as 
he was. 

" My brethren, shall this be so ? Will any young 
persons, who have not done so already, begin from 
this time forward, by the grace of God, to remember 
their Creator, and to live by the faith of Christ, and 
to his glory. Begin with your own salvation; fest 
upon Christ as making peace between your soul and 
God ; seek to have the work of his Spirit within you. 
And then let your conduct and character be a witness 
for Christ in your families ; and, whatever your ordinary 
business in life is, begin to think in what way you 
can spread the influence of religion, and advance the 
cause of godliness in the world. 

" One young man was doing much, with no extra- 
ordinary talent, but with just the earnest and simple 
zeal that God put into his heart. Shall there not be 
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found many among us — ^manj who have not done so 
yet, for there are others who, taught by the same 
Spirit, whether their intent be to enter the ministry 
or not, it does not matter — who will employ themselves 
from love to Christ, in some of the various ways of 
usefulness which offer themselves on every side." 

" Sound, sound the truth abroad, 
Bear ye the word of Grod, 

Through the wide world : 
Tell what our Lord has done, 
Tell how the day is won. 
And from his lofty throne 

Satan is hurl'd. 

*' Far over sea and land 
(Tis our Lord's own command) 
^ Bear ye his name ; 

Bear it to ev*ry shore, 
Regions unknown explore. 
Enter at ev*ry door ; 
Silence is shame. 

" Ye who, forsaking all, 
At your lov'd Master's call, 

Comforts resign ; 
Soon will your work be done, 
Soon will the prize be won ; 
Brighter than yonder sun 

Then shall ye shine." 
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